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PEE PACE. 



Dear reader, a word with you Iwfore you begiiL 
Do you say, "Why this addition to the literature of 
biography ? Who was Williani Deaus ? Were the facts 
of his life such as to justify a record Hke this ? Well, 
you can judge for yourself. But let me say thus much. 
William Deans was known, in many quarters throughout 
the 'Norih. of England, as a devout Christian, and a useful 
preacher, and, when his tragical end was brought to 
light, the demand for a memorial of some sort was 
widespread, and could not be disregarded. I was 
requested to undertake the work, and I did so under 
the impression that a sketch of his career might be to 
many as a complete picture of one dear to their hearts. 
Accordingly, such a picture I have endeavoured to 
present. While, apart from this, and in addition to 
this, it win be admitted that the life of every true man 
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has a lesson or lessons of its own. William Deans was 
a true man^ and eminently Chiist-like, so that, even to 
those who were not personally acquainted with him, the 
perusal of this simple narratiye may not be in vain. 

Scanty materials and lack of leisure have rendered 
difficult the execution of my task, but the preparation 
of this little volume has been, on the whole, a labour 
of love. I lay it before the Lord, in the hope that He 
will be pleased to accept of it as an attempt to glorify 
Hi3 I^ame in the person of His servant. And I subnet 
it to the reading pubUc, in the hope that it will receive 
precisely the treatment which it deserves. 

6, Regent Terrace, 

Newcaatle-u^m^ISfney May, 1869. 



Notb.-^Ajb to the portrait preflbcod, a word <^ OKplmiailioii is due. 
The fact ia, that the original xieg;atiYe was nnfortanately broken, and 
another had to he obtained from a earte. The resulting' picture is 
thus nficessazily voKpesttoB^y and ^iTas an iiMdfiquate imprseaion of 
the personal appearance of Mr. Deans. 
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|ntr0httorg. 



The most beloved of earth 

Not long survives to-day ; 
So music past is obsolete, 
And yet 'twas sweet, 'twas passing sweet, 
But now 'tis gone away. 
Thus does the shade 
In memory ficMle, 
When in forsaken tomb the form beloved is laid. 

H. K. White. 



To thee the love of woman bath gone down ; 

Dark flow thy tides o'er manhood's noble head, 
O'er youth's bright locks, and beauty's flowery crown, 

Yet must thou hear a voioe-^Restore the dead ! 

Earth shall reclaim her precious things from thee ! 

Restore the dead, thou seal 

F. Hemans. 



INTRODUCTOHY. 3 



It was a cold winter moming — Monday, 14th May, 
1866. During the night a heavy swell from the south- 
west carried a gallant and well-appointed ship on to the 
" stem and rock hound coast" of one of the Aucklaad 
islands. Close to where she struck was a deep cave, 
into which, as if those on hoard had heen ** minded to 
thrust in the ship," she gradually worked her way 
beyond human control. Conceive of the situatioE. 
during the hours of darkness. The vessel heaving and 
tossing within the cave; precipitous cliflfe on every 
side ; the masts broken off and carried away, as they 
bumped against the roof ; masses of rock thus dislodged, 
and falling on the deck fore and afb ; and at last timbers 
started so as to make way for the rushing waves. 
Those were anxious hours to all on board, who, like 
another ship's company of which we read, " wished for 
the day." Eventually the day broke, revealing the 
horrors of the scene, and preparations were made for 
endeavouring to escape by the boats. With some diffi- 
culty, for the sea is now beginning to rise, two of them 
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are launched, and several of the passengers and crew 
get on board. The long-boat remains. A few get into 
her, in the hope that she will be floated off the deck 
as the ship slowly subsides, but the captain orders them 
out, and she is launched in the usual way. Then comes 
a scramble for life. Some of those who have ventured 
to throw themselves into the water are rescued, but 
others are lost. Meantime the noble ship is going down, 
and those in the boats behold her gradually sink. Of those 
who are still on board one is to us invested with 
special interest. He is a young man of not quite 
twenty-nine years of age, and on his way to England 
to die. Although at first deeply agitated by the awful 
prospect, all at once he becomes quiet and calm, doing 
what he can to tranquillise the rest. Ordered out of the 
longboat, and unable to swim, he quietly awaits his 
end, and according to the last glimpse that one kindly 
eye got of him, he was standing on the deck with his 
great coat over his arm, and gazing out on the rising 
sea. ^ 

That young man is the subject of the following pages. 
There is not much to record. His career was not an 
eventful one. He did not move on the high places of 
the field. He was rfot heard of very far from home. 
But he was a gracious youth, with noble aims; he 
accomplished not a little good during his brief career ; 
and the fact, that amid a wide circle of friends, a de- 
mand has arisen for some permanent memorial of the 
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departed, both testifies to the deep impression produced 
by his moral worth, and justifies the present biographer 
in acceding to the wish expressed on every side. 



** The righteous shaxl be in eteelastino rem^em- 
BRAXCE. — Psalm cxii., 6. 



CHAPTER n. 



(lLp%0b mh gira% 



1837-53. 



*^ The £eiirest flower in the garden of creation ifl a young mind, 
offering and unfolding itself to the influence of divine wisdom, as 
the heliotrope turns its sweet blossoms to the sun." 

Sib J. E. Smith* 



CHILDHOOD AND YOUTH. 



William, fourth child of William and Joanie Deans, 
both of whom still surviTe, was born at Cockermouth 
on the 5th of July, 1837. From that place his parents 
removed while he was yet very young, and his earlier 
years were spent mostly in Longhoughton and Alnwick. 
His constitution was rather feeble, and in consequence 
of some inherent delicacy, he had reached the age of 
four ere he was able to walk. 

Probably on this account he received a good deal of 
attention, and the loving devoted care of his pious 
mother was largely rewarded. William grew up a 
most dutiful and aifectionate child, and though he did 
not openly declare for Christ till he was older, the seeds 
of divine grace would seem to have been implanted at a 
very early age. He was eminently obedient to parents, 
and his lovingness of nature was continually coming out. 
The Rev. William Stead, afterwards his pastor and 
friend, says in a M.S. notice of Mr. Deans with which 
I have been favoured : — " While very young, he began 
to display that sweetness of temper, and amiability of 
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disposition, which so much characterised his subsequent 
life. Some of the children, including himself, had 
measles. He was the first to recover, and when he was 
getting well, he said, ' Mamma, is not God very good 
to raise me up that I may help you, and go your 
errands ? ' " From his earliest years he maiifested 
reverence of God, realization of His presence, and 
regard for His will. One day when it thundered, he 
trembled from head to foot, and was filled with alarm 
till the storm was past, speaking of the loud peals as 
the voice of God. At another time he took a bird's 
nest, but after thinking a while he put it back, saying, 
** It would not please God." Pacts like these show 
that while yet very young his thoughts were occupied 
with his relation to Gx)d. In confirmation of this it 
may be mentioned, that again and again he was over- 
heard praying in his sleep ; as if, even while the will 
was in abeyance, the force of habit prevailed, and the 
mind took its accustomed way. It is more than likely 
that from the earliest years of this hopefril youth there 
was some good thing in his heart towards the Lord 
God of Israel. Quietly and tenderly was he led along 
in the path of life — ^his gentle nature not a hindrance 
but a help — ^until a sermon which he heard when about 
the age of twelve, and which frimished clear views of 
the way of salvation by grace, was the means of leading 
him to a conscious selfsurrender to Christ, and from 
that time he openly avowed himself a follower of the 
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Lamb. That was the turning point in his spiiitual 
history — ^probably the date of his decided conversion to 
God. All anxieties we^ now set at rest, and though 
it cannot be said that thenceforth his sky was absolutely 
without a cloud, he continued to lead a happy Christian 
life, he enjoyed the sweetest communion with God, and 
his path was as the shining light that shineth more and 
more unto the perfect day. 

I have referred to his amiability of character. Another 
distinguishing feature, apparent even in extreme youth, 
was intense admiration of nature. He opened his whole 
being to the influence of beautiful scenery and sweet 
sounds, and sometimes the glories of creation filled him 
with rapture. A younger sister teUs that on one occa- 
sion, while his parents resided at Longhoughton, he 
walked out from Alnwick on a summer morning, at so 
early an hour that no one in the house was awake, and 
that, going into the garden, from which was obtained 
a splendid view of the German Ocean, and being filled 
with admiration of the whole scene, he poured out his 
heart in song. The lines composed on the spot, and 
which take the form of an address to his sleeping sister, 
are scarcely worthy of being produced here, but they 
breathe the tenderest feeling, and reverential admiration 
of the works of God. This sympathy with nature in 
her varying moods grew with his growth, and strength- 
ened with his strength, and not only fitted him in after 
years for the better illustration of the word of God, 
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but had not a little to do with that cheerful and happy- 
spirit by which he was so eminently characterised. If 
** spleen is seldom felt where Flora reigns," and if 
" petulance" and ^ * sullen sadness" were, as they certainly 
were, absent from him, delighted ^observation of the 
beauties of nature may be credited with some share in 
the procuring cause. But the best of all is, that our 
friend, in all his enjoyment of creation, held intercourse 
with his Saviour God. It is said of the illustrious Dr. 
Chalmers, that one day before his death, while walking 
in a garden, he was overheard to say in earnest tones, 
as if breathing out the tenderest love of his heart — 
^^My Father! My heavenly Father!"* And never 
more vividly, thau when wandering in the country amid 
the works of God, did Mr. Deans realise the gracious 
presence of their maker and his God. 



*■'■ He looks abroad into the varied field 
Of nature, and though poor perhaps compared 
With those whose mansions glitter in his sight, 
Calls the delightftd scenery all his own. 
His are the mountains, and the valleys his, 
And the resplendent rivers ; his to enjoy 
With a propriety that none can feel, 
But who, with filial confidence inspired, 
Can lift to Heaven an unpresumptuous eye. 
And smiling say — my Father made them all ! 
Are they not his by a peculiar right, 
And by an emphasis of interest his, 
Whose eye they fill with tears of holy joy, 
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Whose heart with praise, and whose exalted mind 
With worthy thoughts of that unwearied love, 
That planned, and built, and still upholds, a world 
So clothed with beauty for rebellious man ? " 



*^ I LOVE TH£M THAT LOVE ME ; AND THOSE THAT SEEK 

:me early SHALL FIND ME." — Prov. viii., 17. 



CHAPTER III. 



"^umm fife. 



1853-9. 



Lord, who shall abide in thy tabernacle } Who ahall dwell in thy 
holy hill ? He that walketh uprightly, and worketh righteonsness, 
and speaketh the trath in his heart ; he that backbiteth not with hia 
tongue, nor doeth evil to his neighbour, nor taketh up a reproach 
against his neighbour ; in whose eyes a vile person is contemned, 
but he honoureth them that fear the Lord; he that sweareth to his 
own hurt, and changeth not ; he that putteth not out hia money to 
usury, nor taketh reward agtunat the innocent. He that doeth these 
things shaU never be moved. 

Psalm xv. 



Bvsnrsn ur^ 17 



The subject of this narrative had now reached a new 
stage in his career. His school education being finished, 
the question was raised as to what line of occupation he 
should engage in. His own secret wish was towards the 
ministry of the gospel, but I do not know that he 
breathed it to any one. At all events the way to the 
nunistry was not yet open, and his parents, with his 
own consent, arranged for his entering a draper's shop. 
Accordingly, while yet in his sixteenth year, he was 
apprenticed to Messrs. Allan & Son, of Alnwick, and 
the epigraph on his articles of indenture bears that he 
faithfdlly served his time of five years and a half. 

Now, therefore, I have to speak of his life in Alnwick. 
And here I am greatly indebted to Mr. Thomas Taylor, 
of that town, from whose notes the most of the following 
information is derived. I suppose it must be owned 
that Mr. Deans never took kindly to the ways of shop 
life, so that his employers would look in vain for that 
smartness and eager readiness in attracting customers 
which they regard as essential to success. But he had 
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better qualities than those, and Mr. Taylor describeg 
him to the life when he says : — ** His quiet unassuming 
manners drew me to him when I called for anything at 
the shop ; and I was not alone in my preference for the 
gentle, truthful shopman, to the crack salesmen who 
abound in that line of business." "Without knowing 
precisely how the matter stood, we may be sure that he 
did his best to please, so far as conscience would allow, 
and yet it became more and more evident, as years rolled 
on, that he was not a bom merchant. Of his relation 
to business, and his bearing as an employ^, I shall have 
occasion to speak again. 

Meantime let us see how this gracious youth comport- 
ed himself in other ways. It was not long before he 
sought out the Sabbath School in which he had been 
once a scholar ; and in connection with the English 
Presbyterian Church, then under the ministry of the 
Kev. John Walker, and of which he was a member, as 
well as in connection witt the Ragged School of the 
town, he had abimdant scope for the energies of his 
eident hand, and the outcome of his loving heart. An 
aged female friend, whom Mr. Deans re8:arded with 
almost filial love, has told mo of his unwearied interest 
in Sabbath scholars ; how he would come back fix)m the 
school burdened in spirit about the salvation of the 
members of his class ; and how diligently he prepared 
for his duties on the Lord's day. During the last years 
of his residence in Alnwick, he engaged even mor« 
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directly in missioa work — seeking out the careless, and 
dealing witii them affectionately and earnestly as to the 
salvation of their sonls. On this point, Mr. Taylor 
remarks: — "In a room in Clayport Street, a prayer 
meeting was held on Sabhath evenings. Here his first 
public petitions were offered np. In this little meeting 
too, after much pressing, he consented to give his first 
address, and though the subject on which he spoke has 
escaped my memory, I shall never forget the impression 
made on my miud by his wuming voice, and simple 
childlike utterances on the one theme — Christ and him 
crucified. After this, he regularly took part in the 
service, up to the time he removed from the town. The 
old man in whose house the meeting was held, was the 
subject of deep solicitude to William. He had been 
very wicked, was extremely ignorant in religous matters, 
and could with difficulty spell a word. It was beauti- 
ful to see how patiently and earnestly our friend laboured 
to bring this aged sinner to the Saviour. Whenever he 
could find time, he would go and sit with him, as he 
laboriously spelled out a few words in the New Testa- 
ment. It is worthy of remark that many careless ones, 
on whose account William was deeply anxious, are now 
members of churches, and consistent followers of Christ." 
That the spring of all this devoted service was a deep 
personal piety, is the imiform testimony of those who 
knew him best. A few sentences from a letter to a 
friend, written shortly before he left the neighbourhood. 
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indicate his humility and gracious spirit. '^ Oh why, 
my dear friend, why do we speak so little to each other, 
like the two disciples of old, ahout heavenly things? 
Our hearts are very cold towards Jesus. And why ? I 
can get the answer in my own. It is hecause I have 
so little faith. How true are the words you quote ! 
The heart is deceitfol ahove all things, and desperately 
wicked, for when we imagine that we are all right to- 
wards the Lord, then it often is that we are the Airthest 
from him. Dear Mend, I long to feel such sorrow for 
sin as will hring me, a poor sinner, to Jesus. Eut my 
heart seems hard as a rock. When I read the tale of 
Calvary, not one tear can I shed, either for Jesus or my 
sins." Yet, while thus writing hitter things against 
himself, Mr. Deans was walking closely with Grod. For 
he was all along a man of prayer. More than once, his 
shopmates, hastily entering a lumher-room connected 
with the shop, found him on his knees, and he was suh- 
jected to not a little ridicule on that account. By some 
he was sneeringly spoken of as "the praying draper," 
hut hy all whose good opinion was worth having, he 
was held in the highest respect. 

The vague hope of heing ahle, somehow, to reach the 
pulpit, which he rightly regarded as the highest position 
to which a man can aspire, led him to devote some of 
his spare time to study. In this he was kindly assisted 
hy Mr. Walker, and so eagerly did he prosecute the 
ohject in view, that he prolonged his mental lahour far 
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into the night, and it was necessary for his master to 
forbid its continnance. Like other aspiring youths, he 
'' scorned delights and lived laborious days/' end there 
can be little doubt that this excessiye toil laid the founda- 
tion of pulmonary diseaae in Mb never robust frame. 

The term of his apprenticeship having been more than 
completed, William Deans began to think of bettering 
his circumstances, and, in the autumn of 1858, he re- 
moved to Newcastle, with the view of obtaining a 
situation as salesman. In this he readily succeeded, and 
and for six months or more he remained in a large dra- 
pery establishment — feeling comfortable on the whole, 
although unable to secure the privacy after .which he 
longed. 

Immediately on reaching Newcastle he found his way 
to Trinity Presbyterian Church, then under the able 
ministry of the Rev. T. G. Ihmcan, and ere long he 
sought out the Sabbath School, held morning and even- 
ing, in connection with the church. On ascertaining 
his willingness, or rather desire, to take part in the work 
of the school, and seeing at a glance what manner of 
man he was, Mr. Hudson, the Superintendent, and the 
other teachers, gladly welcomed him into their ranks. 
He was just turned twenty-one, and had a fine, ingenu- 
ous, open countenance, and it is no wonder that with 
his gentle manner, sweet smile, and low winning voice, 
he gained the hearts of his new associates at once. 
From that Sabbath afternoon, on which Mr. Deans, by 
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request, led the devotions of the school, all felt that this 
resh labourer was an acquisition indeed. His tender 
melting tones, as he pled for the children, fairly over- 
powered the other teachers, and at the close of the meeting 
they gathered round him with thankfulness, love, and 

joy. 

His career as a Sabbath School teacher in Trinity 
Church was brief, but blessed. From his attached Mend, 
Mr. A. H. McBryde, I have learned some particulars, 
which su£&ciently indicate the secret of his influence 
over all with whom he came in close contact at this 
time, as well as of the Christian usefulness which 
marked his course. He had a remarkable faculty of 
turning the conversation towards spiritual things, and 
in this there was such an absence of cant, he was so 
obviously in earnest, and those with whom he dealt 
were so thoroughly assured of his loving sympathy, that 
not only did they take no offence, but were even en- 
couraged to make known to him the state of their soul. 
When will Christians bring a full measure of holy, 
gracious love to bear upon their work ? It is the love 
of Christ which constrains, and we may depend upon it 
that till the moral element in our endeavours at well- 
doing mightily preponderates over the intellectual, the 
highest and greatest results will not be realized. Mr. 
Deans had a wonderftdly loving heart. This was felt 
by all around; and as the iceberg, drifting south, is 
gradually melted by the beams of the sun, so the hearts 



SUSUrBW LIFE. 23 

which came within his reach, cold as they might he 
before, were more or lees overcome by the power of his 
tender love. His scholais were devotedly attached to 
hisif and wh^i, after his departure £rom the town, his 
place in the school had to be supplied by another, the 
fast-flowing tears of the children, when they learned 
that he had left tar good, told how great his influence 
over them had been. 

As on instance of Hr. Deans' self-denial, and self- 
devotion, Mr. McBryde mentions, that on one occasion, 
when they had gone together to visit an absent scholar, 
and found, at the door of the house, that the child was 
ill of fever, Ur. Deans turned to his friend, and exhorted 
him to go home or remain outside, saying that he himself 
would enter alone. On another occasion, when they 
went to see a dying youth, the tend^ earnestness with 
which Mr. Deans exhorted the lad to accept of Christ 
was such as nev^ to be forgotten. I may add i^at the 
minute enquiries after his quondam scholars, which occur 
in his letters after he had left the town, and the glee 
with wHch he writes of two of them having come to 
visit him, Aow his love for the young, and how Mly 
he had imbibed the spirit of Christ. It is no wonder 
that he gained all hearts, and that his brief period of 
service in the Babbath Schx>ol is so vividly remembered. 

His residenoe in Kewcastiie was cut short in the fsprmg 
of 1669, by a painful circumstance to which I need not 
paiticQlarly le&r. It is enough to say that be was 
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dismissed from his situation for refiismg to do something 
which may be considered lawful according to the code 
of the commercial world, but which he regarded as 
forbidden by the law of God. He said very little about 
the matter, either then or since, but to one Mend he 
wrote : — " I lost my situation on Saturday night. I 
trust it was for desiring to do right ; at least my con- 
science teUs me so." When wiU the questionable and 
the wrong be entirely eliminated from the transactions 
of trade? 

Of course this reverse was painfully felt. His first 
impulse was to repair to Alnwick, where he spent the 
Sabbath ; aud we may be sure, that in the company of his 
attached friends, aud in communion with GK)d, his spirit 
was quieted and calmed. Early in the week he returned 
to Newcastle, where his associates of the Sabbath School 
were wondering at his absence, and with some of them 
he now took counsel as to what he ought to do. One 
very dear friend, Mr. Joshua Davidson, teUs of a long 
walk over the Town Moor, in the course of which Mr. 
Deans confided to him all his hopes and fears, and of 
their entering into a plantation, that they might plead 
together at the throne of grace for heavenly guidance 
and strength. After a short season of anxiety, during 
which even his buoyant spirit was sorely tried, Mr. Deans 
was appointed under-master of a school attached to the 
chemical works of the Messrs. Pattinson, at Pelling, a 
village near Gateshead. He was led to apply for this by 
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bis reluctance to resume his place behind the counter ; 
and possibly the prospect of having more time to devote 
to study had something to do with his desire to engage 
in the schoolmaster's '^deHghtfal task". Be that as it 
may, he had now turned a comer in the road which he 
was destined to pursue, and we shall see how eagerly he 
availed himself of the opportunity thus afforded of reach- 
ing the goal on which his heart was set. 



**Cast tht bxthden upon the Lobb, and He will 

SUSTAIN THEE ; He SHALL NEVEB SUFFER THE BIGHTEOUS 

TO BE MOVED." — Psahn Iv., 22. 



" Casting all youb care upon Hm, for He careth 
FOR YOU." — 1 Peter v., -7. 



CHAPTER IV. 



Stnirent fife. 



1859-64. 



I am snre that good wits, except they be let down like a treble- 
string, and unbent like a good casting bow, will never last and be 
able to continue in study. And I know where I speak this, Philologey 
for I would not say this afore (all) young men, for they will soon 
take occasion to study little enough. But I say it because I know, 
that, as little study getteth little leaming, or none at all, so the most 
study getteth not the most leaming of all. For a man's wit, fore- 
occupied in earnest study, must be as well recreated with some honest 
pastime, as the body, forelaboured, must be refreshed with sleep and 
quietness, else it cannot endure very long. 

Roger Abcham. 



Much study is a weariness of the flesh. 



EccLESiASTES xii. 12. 
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In the autumn of 1859, after paying a visit to his par- 
ents at Comhill, near Coldstream, Mr. Deans entered on 
the duties of his new office. JS'othing particular occurred 
during his one year of preceptorial work, but the 
uniform testimony of those who knew him is that 
he laboured to the satisfaction of all concerned. 
With his affection for children, and his gentle winning 
manner, he was sure to establish a hold over the littie 
ones — so amenable to the influence of love. But there 
is no record of his doings at that time, and in his letters 
subsequentiy, he scarcely ever refers to Mendships then 
formed. Sut indeed there was ahnost no opportunity 
of forming Mendships at Pelling, for, as his eldest 
sister, Mrs. N. Wilkinson, was settled at Wallsend, it 
was arranged that he should reside under her roof. The 
result of this was that the people of Felling saw little 
of one whom they would soon have learned to love. 

But another result was, that he was now brought into 
circumstances which had a most important influence in 
determining his future life. Owing to the distance &om 
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town, he could not well continue his attendance at 
Trinity Church, and though yet a Presbyteriaa, he was 
led to connect himself with the Independent Church at 
Howdon, then and still under the valued ministry of 
the Rev. "William Stead. He took the deepest interest 
in the operations of that Church, and heartily engaged 
in the work of the Sabbath School. During the winter 
of his residence at Wallsend, there were tokens of blessing 
from above on the labours of Mr. Stead, and in a letter 
to a friend at Newcastle Mr. Deans thus refers to the 
revived condition of things : — "I am glad to hear of your 
improvement as to the prayer meeting. Still persevere, 
and the blessing will come. I long for more faith, for 
many are on my mind for whom I ought to ask the 
blessing. God is blessing us here. There are among 
us enquiring souls. Dear friend, is not this glorious ? 
the song of redeeming love will soon be deepened with 
glad halleluiahs of the angels for sinners being brought 
to Jesus ; for Ood will not send away empty those who 
are seeking Him. There must have been between forty 
and fifty at the Bible Class on Sunday afternoon, and 
our dear minister just remarked afterwards, *what a 
glprious thing if all were brought to Christ.' He is 
one who truly travails for souls, and God seems to be 
setting seals to his ministry. Dear friend, here is an- 
other incentive to you for being constant in prayer. 
Night after night, for five months, prayer has been put 
up in the meeting every night in the week except 
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Saturday, and we are not yet weary of calling, for Qod 
is not yet weary of hearing us." 

All this mnst have tended to deepen and confirm his 
longings towards the Christian ministry. We have seen 
that during his apprenticeship at Alnwick he encroach- 
ed on the hours allotted to sleep, in order to acquire 
the rudiments of classical and other knowledge. Dim 
as might he his hope of turning such knowledge to ac- 
count, he embraced every opportunity of increasing his 
store, and it may he mentioned as evidence of this, that, 
while residing in Newcastle, he went once or twice a 
week to a student Mend, who had kindly agreed to in- 
struct him further in the Latin tongue. No sooner did 
he enter on his work as teacher, than he resumed his 
studies, and his sister testifies to his unusual eagerness 
in the prosecution of them. Yet all this was quietly 
done, and it was some time before his new pastor became 
aware of his devoted attention to books, or of the grand 
object in view. One Sabbath afternoon, however, Mr. 
Stead was present while our friend was speaking to the 
scholars, and being struck with the aptitude and earnest- 
ness of the address, and perceiving the germ of pulpit 
power, he enquired of Mr. Deans whether he would not 
like to enter the ministry. This brought out all his 
cherished fBcHngs and views, and the upshot of that and 
other conversations was, that his mind was directed to 
the subject of Church government, in order to ascertain 
whether he could conscientiously adopt the principles of 
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Congregatioiialism. I have reason to believe, that be- 
sides examioing the Scriptures, he carefiilly read the 
leading literature on the question as between Presbyter- 
ianism and Congregationalism. There can be little 
doubt that the greater facility for attaining to muiisterial 
status afforded under the one system than under the other 
gave a bias to his mind at the outset, but his truthful- 
ness and simplicity of character are, humanly speaking, 
a guarantee that, as he went deeper into the subject, his 
sole aim was to discover the right and the true. At all 
events, the result was that he declared himself a Con- 
gregationalist, and the way was thus cleared for his 
contemplating the offer of himself as a candidate for the 
ministry among the Congregational Churches. It must 
be added that denominational distinctions had no great 
weight with him in after years ; at least he was equally 
at home with genuine Christians of every branch of the 
Church of Christ. 

When it was determined that he should apply for ad- 
mission to Airedale College, he engaged with fresh zeal 
in a course of study suitable for the object in view, and 
Mr. Stead kindly assisted him to the utmost of his 
power — devoting the afternoon of Saturday in particular 
to the agreeable task of examination and guidauce. It 
was proposed to communicate with the authorities of the 
College against the opening of Session 1860-1, and 
Mr. Deans resolved to spend every leisure moment dur- 
ing the interval m preparatory study. And most diligent 
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he was. Hifi sister has told me that she often sat up 
with him till three in the morning — ^he poring over the 
Greek ]^ew Testament, with a lexicon at his hand, and 
she famished with our English version, that she might 
at intervals assure him of his translation being correct. 
Many a time the morning dawned upon them while thus 
employed. Thus the summer of 1860 passed away, and 
in pursuance of his promise Mr. Stead made application 
on William's behalf. The necessary recommendation 
was cordially seconded by the Eev. B. Greener, of Aln- 
wick, who had known Mr. Deans when he resided there, 
whose £ne Christian character Mr. Deans much admired, 
and whose eamestministrationshehad sometimes enjoyed. 
The result of the application was^ that our Mend was 
invited to appear at Airedale College in the beginning of 
September, that he might be subjected to the preliminary 
examination required. Let him describe in his own 
words what took place. Writing to a friend a few days 
after, he says: — **I arrived here on the 2nd, and was 
ushered into the College by the Eev. Dr. Fras^r, the 
Principal. After being a few minutes with him, I was 
shown into a large library, and left to my own thoughts 
till dinner time. Gradually the students drew up from 
the several places where they had q>ent the vacation. 
I was introduced to them, and soon got quite friendly. 
Next day I was called in to pass my examination in 
Classics and Mathematics, and then to meet the General 
Committee, and answer the questions put to me. Ithen 
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read part of a sermon which I had written, and was 
dismissed, but in a short time the Doctor came out to 
say that I was accepted, and forthwith I took my place 
among the students, and began my labours." 

Of course he was only admitted on probation, but the 
subsequent examination, a few months after, was so 
entirely satisfactory, that his position in the College was 
confirmed, and he then entered on the proper work of 
the curriculum with fresh heart and hope. The follow- 
ing is a picture of his life at Airedale, drawn by himseK. 
It occurs in a letter to Miss Annie Strachan, a dear friend 
now deceased, and it was written while his impressions 
bf the place were yet fresh and new : — " I am standing 
at the desk in my little study, and as I lift my eyes from 
the paper, they rest upon the pleasant lawn surrounding 
the College, while in the distance I see hills and vales, 
pastures and trees — all of which, blended together, form 
a lovely scene. But so fall is my head of the wrath of 
Grecian Gods, the wars of Catiline, and problems of 
Euclid, that I can scarcely find a nook in which to place 
any pleasurable thoughts that may spring from the con- 
templation of the scene before me. My little study 
contains two chairs, two tables, a desk, a long stool, a 
book case, and a piece of drugget as floorcloth. My 
bedroom is above the study, and both command a view 

of the beautiful vale I had to leave 

this on Saturday, as I was called to go to Grassington, a 
place about twenty-eight nules from College, to preach 
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yesterday You would like to see us all 

together at College, particularly when we have our 
white chokers on, very like a lot of parsons. I do not 
think I shall he often out preaching for the first years, as 
junior studenta only get out whpn there is an overplus 

of places to he supplied Let me give you 

a sketch of my duties during the week. On Monday 
evening, after tea, I go in alone to the Doctor to he 
examined in Butler's Analogy, and to read an analysis 
of some part of the hook, which I have had a week to 
prepare. On Tuesday we are with Mr. Barclay, the 
Classical Tutor, fix)m nine to ten, for the study of Homer's 
Hiad, and with Mr. Creak, the Mathematical Tutor, from 
eleven to twelve, for the study of Euclid. From one 
to two we all meet in class, when one of the students " 
reads a sermon, and we have to criticise it. The evening 
is spent in preparation for the work of the following day. 
"Wednesday is like Tuesday, except that Latin is sub- 
stituted for Greek, and we are examined in Pye Smith's 
* Scripture Testimony to the Messiah.' On Thursday, 
besides Euclid and (jreek, there is sermon reading, and 
after dinner the History of England. On Friday, Latin, 
Euclid, and the Greek Testament. On Saturday morn- 
ing I alone have to answer questions on the Old Testa- 
ment, after which all who have to preach the following 
day retire to prepare their discourses. Besides all this, 
we have essays and other papers to write. We have 
prayers at 7 a.m., when each student is chaplain in his 
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torn. Breakfast at eight ; dinner at two ; tea at fire ; 
prayers at nine ; and supper immediately after." 

In another letter to a Mend, Mr. Deans explains that 
the five years' conrse at Airedale embraces the study 
of Classics and Mathematics during the first two, and 
Theology, with cognate subjects, during the remaining' 
three. He was not to continue at College more than 
four years and a half — ^from circumstances to be after^ 
wards explained — ^but how diligently he must hare 
laboured was apparent not only in his rapid mental 
progress, but in a sad corresponding reduction of physical 
strength. There^ought to have been the usual alterna- 
tion of labour and rest, but preaching was such a passion 
with Mr. Deans, that not only did he take his full share 
of it while at College, but during the recess his Sabbaths 
were almost entirely filled up with earnest labour for 
souls. Occasionally he did recreate himself in the North, 
and his wanderings amid the fine scenery of Tweedside, 
where his parents Hved, served to refresh both body and 
mind, but in the main he neglected Boger Ascham^s 
sensible rule, and the tension was too much for his feeble 
frame. On the whole there is reason to fear, that while^ 
during his student course, he experienced a Wonderful 
mental development and growth in grace, his bodily 
strength was gradually sapped, and when he entered the 
field with the full recognition of the Church, he was 
already a toilwom man. 

I have just said that preaching was a passion with 
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Mr. Deans. The practice in preaching which he had 
had for years must have rendered him fluent and apt, 
while his flne gracious spirit lent wings to his ready 
wprds. It is easy, therefore, to understand that when 
his fitness for pulpit work became known at College, 
juni<M* though he was, he would be often employed. In 
point of fact, he was sentoutnot merely to secluded yillages 
in the country, but to large congregations in towns. 
On yarious occasions he preached in Heckmondwike, 
Sheffield, Eradford, Hull, Liverpool, and Leeds. And 
eyerywhere he was a sweet savour of Christ — ^in many 
eases a savour of life unto life. The gospel offer was 
so affectionately put by this young disciple, and he was 
so obviously an embodiment of the loving kindness 
which he proclaimed, that hearts susceptible of tender 
emotion were iiresistibly drawn towards himself in the 
first instance, and in cases not a few also to the Saviour 
whom he delighted to preach. He often remarked that 
he was most at home among plain country people, and 
certainly his success was greatest among such. Very 
soon after he began to take his turn as one of the Airedale 
staff, he becamye aware that a blessing rested on his 
labours. In a letter dated 24th September, 1861, he 
says : — ** Homely as my language is, yet I can see that 
God renders it acceptable to very many. May He also 
clothe it with power to the conversion of souls." That 
prayer was answered very early in hif College course, 
lu one of his letters, quoted above, mention is made of 
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occasion of my absence from home. This he did with 
great acceptance, and between 1862 and 1864 he preached 
a good many times to my people. He was regarded 
with pecnliar fondness by the teachers of the Sabbath 
School, who looked on him as one of themselyes, and 
naturally were proud of him, but the body of the con- 
gregation — even those who knew nothing of him before 
— were attracted by the winsomeness of his maimer, 
and impressed by the grave tenderness of his appeals. 
Eeluctant at first to open his mouth in a church in 
which (as he put it) intellectual preaching was demanded, 
he came in the end to deliver the Lord's message there 
with the utmost freedom — feeling, no doubt, that he 
was remembered by many at the throne of grace. It 
is no small proof of the loveableness of the man that in 
those few short years he had come to possess so many 
friends, whose love was ahnost or altogether as warm 
as his own. 

There is another place where his labours were greatly 
blessed. I refer to Langholm, and as the circumstances 
of this case were peculiar, it must receive a lengthened 
notice. Langholm was his mother' s native place ; several 
near relatives resided there; and he must have often 
heard of its beautifrd surroundings. However his first 
visit was not paid till he was twenty-one years of age — 
somewhile in 1858, about the time of his leaving Aln- 
wick, when he and his brother John walked to Langholm 
from Hawick, a distance of twenty-three miles. On 
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that occasion he went to see the Free Cbnrch Sabbath 
School, and was requested to say a few words to the 
children at the close, but, as became his youth and in- 
experience, he attempted nothing more. In the prospect 
of a winter's confinement in a busy shop of a busy town, 
lie sought the inyigoration which rambles in the country 
afford, and the mental enjoyment which a poetic mind 
like his was sure to derive from the obserration of nature. 
Of this last he took his fill, and *' bonny Langholm/' 
as he used to cell it, was oyer after, on this and other 
accounts, yery dear to his heart. He loyed to saunter 
in a romantic walk behind the Church-yard and by the 
banks of the Wauchope, " where the river runs in a 
narrow rocky channel, shaded by overhanging rocks and 
lofty trees." All the points of interest in the beautiful 
environs he was careful then, or subsequently, to visit : 
the monument on the hiU; the Marl well in Glen 
Tarras, with its petrified moss ; the island of BroomhoLaii 
in the Esk, with its leafy bower ; Bumfoot, the birth- 
place of the brothers Malcolm, so distinguished in their 
eountry's annals; and Fenton Linn, with its deep pool 
and beetling cliffs. "There is in souls a sympathy 
with sounds. ' ' The rush of the stream, the sighing of the 
breeze, the bleating of lambs, the notes of the feathered 
songsters — ^these simple things have power over hearts 
which are (shall we say ?) rightly tuned. I count him 
happy — because in his susceptibility there is a fountain 
«f deep joy, who can truly say. 
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" To me the meanest flower that blows, can give 
Thoughts that do often Me too deep for tears." 

Mr. Deans was thus happy, ai^d we may be sure that 
what he saw and heard of nature in those lovely retreats, 
ministered largely to his imagination and his heart. 

After thus getting personally acquainted with his 
relatives, he began and kept up correspondence with 
them by letter, but he did not return to Langholm till 
the summer of 1862, by which time he had been two 
sessions at College. He found that Langholm had been 
deeply stirred. The people were just emerging from the 
excitement of a work of grace, and the great things of 
the kingdom were in many a heart and on many a 
tongue. This was very delightful to one who loved so 
dearly to speak of Jesus, and his interest was all the 
greater, because some of his relatives had recently come 
under the power of the truth. Witti these in particular 
he took sweet counsel, and his uncle, Mr. Telford, whom 
he highly respected and tenderly loved, held lengthened 
conversations with the young student on the grace and 
glory of Christ. On the occasion of this visit he was 
requested to preach, both in the Pree Church and in the 
South TJ.P. Church, and this he did with great accept- 
ance, and to the exceeding satisfaction of his partial 
friends. 

But now we reach a part of his procedure which 
must be thought of with regret. Some of the Evan- 
gelists who came to LanghoLn after the work of revival 
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had began, were connected with the Evangelical Union. 
They preached what they called "the simple gospel," 
hut which consisted of the unscriptnral doctrine that 
<]lhrist died, equally and in the same sense, for aUmen — 
to the exclusion of vital truths bearing on the conversion 
of souls. The labours of those men were followed with 
marked results, and they were* probably the means 
of doing not a little real good. But some who were 
Christians before were led to adopt those " Morisonian" 
views, and the issue was a determination on the part of 
many to organise an Independent Church. Probably 
this had not been mooted when Mr. Deans was at 
Langholm in 1862, but as he then mingled in Christian 
intercourse with those who afterwards took an active 
part in the establishment of the new Church, and some 
of them were his dearest friends, they naturally looked 
to him for encouragement and approbation of the step 
which they proposed to take. And this he did not 
withhold. His corigregationalist views would predispose 
hiTTi to regard with favour the idea of setting up a 
Church on that basis, but that would not count for 
much, and his sympathy with the movement was owing 
far more to the conviction that its promoters were 
genuine Christians, as well as his own delight in a 
freely preached gospel. Eventually, his sympathy took 
this practical shape, that, when matters had ripened so 
far as to bring about the erection of a place of worship, 
and Mr. Deans was requested to open it, he williftgly 
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did SO on 27th July, 1863. His text in the moming was 
Psalm Ixxxiv., 11 — ** The Lord God is a snn and shield.'^ 
I^otes of the sermon were taken at the time, and the 
following were the diyisions : — I. The Lord is a Sun. 
1st. Because He is the author and sustainer of all life, 
physical, moral, spiritual, and etemaL 2nd. Because He 
is the light that lighteneth every man. 3rd. Because, 
without respect of persons, He lavishes his grace and 
mercy on all who put their trust in Hun. IE. The Lord 
is a Shield. 1st. Li the day of adversity, sickness, temp- 
tation, death. 2nd. Against the world, the Devil^ and 
the flesh. These points were treated very faHj and 
earnestly, and then at the close, after exhorting the breth- 
vem to steadfastness, he turned to the unconverted, and in 
a wonderfully moving way directed them to Christ, and 
besought them to be reconciled to GtnL The general 
interest manifested on the occasion was very considerable. 
The Chapel was crowded with eager listeners, and so 
deep was the impression produced on the members of 
the infant Church, that they earnestly entreated him to 
remain among them, and take the oversight of their 
souls. This he firmly refused, on the groimd that it 
was necessary for him to complete his course at College, 
but he kept up correspondence more or less full with 
leading members of the Church, and Mr. James Crow, 
their first minister, a young man about his own age, and 
who died of consumption in 1865, was one of his fSast 
&iends, and much endeared to him by his Christian grace. 
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Now it may be sapposed from all this that Mr. Deans 
had adopted the views of the Evaagelical TJnion. This 
was by no means the case. His fervent loving nature 
was taken by storm when he witnessed the zeal of the 
religious party referred to, and thought of the freedom 
with which they proclaimed Christ for all. Personally, 
he held the doctrine of election and relative truths, as 
vrill appear from one of his letters further on. But he 
was not a thorough theologian ; he had not folly thought 
out the system of revealed truth ; and therefore he did 
not descry the dangers which lurked in a partial and 
onesided statement of the gospel. Pectus eat quod fadt 
iheohgum. And the heart of Mr. Deans was better than 
his head. But his own soundness on vital points is 
beyond question, and the only way of accounting for 
his co-operation with the Unionists in Langhohn is his 
admiration for the (fervour which they displayed in 
seeking the salvation of souls. And being thus blind 
to what was faulty iu their system of truth, he wus not 
prevented from sympathising with them by the certainty 
<^ bdng firowned upon by the sternly orthodox. It 
might pain him to be alienated from such, for he loved 
«]1 who loved the Lord, but he was too chivalrous to 
^rsake a course which he believed to be right, merely 
to save himself from reproach. Such was the actual state 
of the case as matters then stood. But I am now in a 
condition to add, that, just before he left this coimtry, 
Mr. Deans obtained an authorised statement of the 
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doctrinal views avowedly held by the Morisonians of 
Langholm, and was so distressed by their departure feim 
the sonnd eyangelical creed which he himself professed 
and preached, that his distress on account of having 
inconsiderately coimtenanced them was very acute, and 
he wrote a letter disclaiming all sympathy with what 
was unscriptural and false. On the whole, our verdict 
must be, that, while Mr. Deans may have been indis- 
creet, he is to be exonerated from moral blame. 

Dismissing the subject, then, let us now see in what 
circumstances his College life was closed. Writing to a 
friend, under date 24th August, 1864, he says: — 
" Wonderful indeed have been the leadings of Divine 
Providence with regard to myself, and much cause have 
I for gratitude when I look back. Four years ago I 
scarcely dared to hope that I would be at College, and 
now not only am I there, but I have been honoured 
with a request to become assistant-minister to the Eev. 
James Parsons, of York." The circumstances which 
led to that request are briefly as follows. The venerable 
and valued pastor of Salem Chapel was receiving assist- 
ance in his ministerial work. The health of Mr. Edwards, 
the then assistant, had broken down, and he was obliged 
to leave. Mr. Deans, having been sent to supply his 
place on a particular Sabbath, preached so acceptably 
that the congregation immediately thought of him as a 
likely successor to Mr. Edwards, and at a meeting of 

4 

the church it was resolved to ask him to come at oiice. 
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This request was conv^ed in the following letfcer of Mr. 
Parsons :— "York, 12th Jnly, 1864. My dear Sir, I 
write before my departure from home to inform you that 
at our church meeting last night it was resolyed to in- 
vite you to come among us as assistant-minister. You 
will be encouraged to know that among the votes (which 
were taken by scroll) there was only one dissentient ; 
and this, in such a church, is, of course, an important 
matter. I trust that you will see it to be your course 
in Providence to accept the invitation, which, in the name 
of myself and the church, I now cordially present. My 
conv^raations with you lead me to hope that this will be 
your conclusion ; and I shall be much disappointed if 
the case be otherwise. I have already stated to you 
what we contemplate iu connection with the office we 
desire you to sustain ; but I shall be happy to answer 
any farther inquiries you may desire to propose. 

I trust that on the main subject of 

this note you will be guided by Divine Wisdom, and I 
remain, my dear Sir, very sincerely yours, James 
Parsons." The terms of Mr. Deans' reply have not been 
preserved, but that the proposal of the church in York . 
was acceded to appears from a second letter of Mr. Par- 
sons, in which he says : — " I duly received your letter 
on Saturday morning, and read it with much satisfaction. 

• 

The same gratification has been felt and expressed by 
the Mends whom I have informed of its contents. You 
need not address anymore formal acceptation to the church. 
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I will cQnmmiiicate the purport of what yon have writ* 
ten at our meeting on the eyening of this day fortnight." 
And then, like a true Mend, Mr. Parsons goes on to say, 
''I assure you that I shall always be ready to assist you 
to the utmost of my power in whatever may forward 
your personal improvement, and your efficiency in the 
work of the ministry. I trust thiat you will have this 
confidence in me, and that you wiU always remember 
your own responsibility to stir up the gift that is in you, 
and to seek constantly the help of God. If I might give 
you one counsel just now, it would be to employ your- 
self in the carefdl preparation of sermons. I know the 
importance of this at the outset. I hope, while thus 
suggesting, that you will enjoy your vacation, and* gain 
fresh accessions of strength." The York people would 
have had Mr. Deans come to them at once, but the ar* 
rangement ultimately was, that he should continue his 
studies at Airedale till the Christmas recess, thi^ comr 
pletiug four and a half sessions of College work. 
During the last months of his course he was usefully 
employed in reviewing the past as well as preparing for 
, the future, and early in 1865 he repaired to York to 
assist in bearing the burden of a much honoured minister 
of Christ. 

'^ NOWIHASTKS BE XJITCO GoD, WHICH ALWATS OAVSETH 178 . 
TO TBIUMPH IN ChRIST, AKD. HAKSTH MANIFEST THE SAVOUR 

QV MIS EsrowLEDGE BY US US EVE&T PLACE." — 2. Cor. ii., 14. 



CHAPTER V. 



fetters. 



1859-64. 



Heaven first taught lettffl^ 



They live, they epeak, they breathe what love inspiree, 
Warm from the soul, and faithful to its fires. 



Speed the soft intercourse from soul to soul, 
And waft a sigh from Indus to the pole. 

Pope. 



Kejoice with them that do rejoice, and weep with them that weep. 

Romans xii., 15. 
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I propose to occupy this chapter with letters, or extracts 
from letters, written by Mr. Deans, mostly in the course 
of his student life. These communications reveal the 
man, as epistolary correspondence usually does. If the 
interchange of thought and feeling thus maintained be 
truly frank and unreserved, the real character of the 
writer necessarily comes out. It was so in the case of 
Mr. Deans. In his letter writing there was no attempt 
at display ; you will fmd nothing beyond the easy and 
natural outcome of his loving heart ; and whether he is 
referring to his own views and feelings, or entering into 
the case of others, he is equally simple and true. His 
letters are given here, not so much because they contain 
what is likely to be of permanent value, but chiefly because 
they famish a picture of the man,, unconsciously drawn 
by himself. The unadorned simplicity, and unaffected 
kindness of heart, and habitual graciousness of spirit, 
which characterised himself, are revealed in the sentences 
which trickled from his pen. 

The following were addressed to Mr. A. H. McBryde, 



52 LBITBBS. 

to whom Mr. Deans was yery deeply attached, and to 
whom, as to other Mends, he was indebted more than 
once for substantial help. 



21st April, 1863. 

I had a sweet day last Sunday, aud felt the 
Lord was with us. The Sunday before, I preached in 
the largest Congregational Chapel in Bradford, containing 
about 1,500 sittings, and of which Mr. Miall (brother 
of Mr. Edward) is minister. I had as a hearer our own 
President, and he seems pleased. But how much need 
have we for humility, that we may not preach ourselves, 
but Christ and Him crucified. Let me have your 
prayers, dear brother. 

I hope you are well and happy, and enjoying 
much of the grace of €h)d. Let us strive to see Him in 
every thing — even in the minutest particulars of daily 
life, and it will be a means of helping us to walk as 
" seeing TTim who is invisible." 



19th May, 1863. 

I would not forget all the teachers in Trinity 
who were contemporaries with me in days gone by. 
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Oh how wonderiltil are the wajB and leadings of Provi- 
dence ! May onr lives be ever consecrated to the service 
of our great and blessed Master. For, as an old divine 
says, ''Ought we not to be Hek of love for Him who 
died^i love for ns?" 



28th September, 1863. 

I have returned from Heckmondwike, where I 
was preaching yesterday, and now I must try to write 
you a few lines. I preached in a large chapel with 1 , 1 00 
sittings, and I felt very happy. God was giving me 
tokens of Bis presence, and to know that I had been a 
blesmng at least to His own people, which cheered me 
very much. I have to thank you again, dear brother, 
for I know you are one of those who have been so 
mindful of me. I would like to know the names of all. 
I can only repeat what I said in my letter to Mr. Sutton. 
God will bless those who with loving and sincere motive 
think of the ambassador, and He will repay them here- 
after a hundredfold. 
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Ist January, 1864. 

Eighteen hundred and sixty-three has fled into 
the past with all its joys and sorrows, aud we are twelve 
months nearer the goal. To look back is both pleasing 
and painfal. Pleasing, when we think of the pleasant 
scenes we have enjoyed with kind Mends, of the 
blessings we have received from a kind Providence, and 
of the precious privileges with which we have been 
favoured. And yet painfal, to think of friends departed, 
blessings unacknowledged, and privileges sHghted. Still 
it is good for the soul to look back. God, through 
Moses, conmiauds Israel to do so for a gracious purpose. 
" Thou shalt remember all the way which the Lord thy 
God led thee these forty years in the wilderness, to 
humble thee and to prove thee, to know what was in 
thine heart, whether thou wouldst keep his command- 
ments, or no." And yet how unwilling we often are 
to look back. 

I would like to make the most of the talent 
given me. I feel, dear brother, that God has given me 
the power of attracting the people. It seems wonderful 
that my simple and homely style should be so attractive. 
Pray for me, that this may not raise me too high in my 
own estimation, lest I suddenly fall into great sorrow and 
discomfort. Oh how much need have Gk)d's ambassadors 
of the grace of humble-mindedness, to enable them to 
preach successfully the blessed Gospel ! I feel that I do 
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not always keep my mouth with a bridle while the 
wicked are before me. 

And you too, dear A., are the honoured 
instrument of doing a great work. What a thought 
that all those poor children may yet stand around 
the throne, singing " Glory, Glory, Glory." May the 
ICaster give you much humbleness of mind, largo grace, 
great joy, and much success in your labours. And nmy 
we all be able more and more this year to forget the 
things that are behind, and press onward with great zeal 
and activity in the Christian race, looking unto Jesus, 
the Author and finisher of our fedth. 



Soon after becoming connected with the Church at 
Howdon, Mr. Deans got acquainted with Miss Elisabeth 
Strachan, a member of the Church. This acquaintance 
ripened into tender and devoted love on both sides, and • 
the "engagement" which followed, but which was 
destined to remain unfulfilled, led to a lengthened inter- 
course of the sweetest kind. Their common love to 
Christ cemented and hallowed the tie which bound them 
together. At one time, after Mr. Deans' studies were 
completed, it was proposed that the marriage should take 
place, but the final breakdown in his health intervened, 
and the formal union was never effected. Yet they 
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were one in heart; and the survivor, who has been 
wonderfiilly sustained under her heavy trial, looks for- 
ward with joyful expectation to a renewal in Heaven of 
the happy Christian communion enjoyed on earth. The 
three following extracts are from letters refering to the 
death of a sister of Miss Strachan, who had been married 
to Mr. Hudson, and died in childbirth. They were all 
written from Airedale College, and they show that Mr. 
DeanB was a son of consolation. 



TO MISS STBA.CHAN. 

17th February, 1863. 

I received a short note from Charlotte this morn- 
ing, telling me that the cloud of sorrow and bereavement 
had settled over you ; that dear Annie was released from 
her sufferings, and called away to heavenly glory. Man 
is bom to trouble as the sparks fly upward, and his 
cup of earthly bliss has many bitter ingredients. But 
to mourning Christians there is a word of comfort in 

every time of need. My dear , I feel that I will 

be a poor comforter to you at this time, for I know not 
what it is to suffer such a loss, but I know that your 
soul will drink in heavenly consolation from the fount- 
ain-head, and that ere now, Jesus, through His heavenly 
promises, has given you str^igth to bear your trial. 
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How little did we think that night when we sat up to 
welcome in the new year, that one of our nxunher was 
soon to be taken fix)m us. " God's ways are not our 
ways, neither are His thoughts our thoughts." . . . 
Little did I think on Sabbath morning, that when I was 
preaching life, you were sorrowing because of death. 



TO MSS. SIEA.CHAlf. 

17th February, 1863. 

The dealings of our Heavenly Pather are very 
mysterious. It hath pleased Him to take from you the 
dear child whom He had lent for a season. The stroke 
is heavy, but His blessed Spirit will sustain your troubled 
soul. May He abundantly comfort you ! God, dear 
Mend, has various ways of weaning us from the world, 
and so He must needs sometimes remove the dear object 
of our affections from earth to heaven, that our love 
may follow, and our hopes become brighter. God has 
blessed you in giving you children that fear and love 
Him, and He is only takihg some of them before you to 
the heavenly home. May the spirit of all comfort breathe 
into your heart abundance of consolation, and may you 
realise the presence of the Eedeemer, and hear TTiTn say- 
ing, " Let not your heart be troubled. Peace I leave 
with you ; My peace I give unto you." 
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TO MB. HUSSOir. 



18ih February, 1863. 

I rejoice to know that her hope was in the blessed 
Saviour, so that she is not lost, but gone before. What 
a comforting truth is the resurrection of Ohrist, in times 
like this. In Jesus we shall rise again,. aud be for ever 
with the Lord. If we believe that Jesus died and rose 
again, even so them also that sleep in Jesus will Grod 
bring with Him,. .... Let us look forward with 
renewed hope to the blessed time when Death shall no 
more break the happy circle. May the Lord strengthen 
you to bear all your trials, and to pursue the remainder 
of your life's journey till it shall be said to yon also, 
" Gome up hither." 



I now give a few sentences, selected almost at random, 
from other letters to Miss Strachan. 



Airedale CoUege, 13th March, 1862. 

I would have written this yesterday, but I 
had to attend the funeral of the Rev. Mr. Bean, of 
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Heckmondwike, who died very suddenly last Friday 
night. He was a man faU of the Spirit ; very devoted 
to the work ; and unceasing and untiring in his efforts. 
I never saw such a funeral. The Chapel holds ahout 
1,400, and hundreds could not obtain admission. The 
service was very solemn. He has gone — gone to receive 
from the hands of his blessed Master the crown which 
he has so earnestly striven to gain. It is another call 
for us to work while it is called to-day. As I sat in the 
chapel, I thought I could have gone to join him. But 
a voice seemed to say, " You have work yet to do." 
Yes, I have work — ^my own soul to save, and the souls 
of others. 

I spent a good day on Sunday, though I had to 
preach three times. On my return from Dacre, where 
we preach in the moming, the ride was very pleasant. 
The air was balmy, and the mountains reflected the 
mellow rays of the glorious sun. In the evening it was 
very wet, but on Monday moming the sky was dear, 
the sun shone forth, the birds carolled, and all nature 
seemed rapt in praise. I enjoyed the walk to Kipley, 
and when I got back, I set to work on my essay, which 
is now done. I have also read my sermon in class, so 
that, in a sense, I have now a little rest. 
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11th June, 1862. 

On Sunday I preached at a village called Morton, 
when I stayed with a pious family, and had a happy 
day. I preached morning and evening, and spoke to 
the children about flowers aud their lessons, bringing 
in the everblooming flower — Jesus, the Rose of Sharon. 
I had to attend a gathering of scholars at a place called 
Wind HjU, where one of our Tutors has a little congrega- 
tion, and where I gave another address. Yesterday I 
went to Saltaire, aud joined my dear &iend the Bev. H. 
M. Stalybrass. After dinner we set off to a place calLed 
Bewley, where we had another meeting to attend. "We 
returned at night, and now I am back to my little study, 
and what with examinations and tea parties I am 
heartily tired. 



6th June, 1863. 

I read lately the life of Alice Johnston, of Skipton, 
Yorkshire. She was afflicted for many years, but very 
«weet were her experiences of a Saviour's love and a 
Father's grace. How I do mourn over my want of 
faith, so that, instead of pending a bright and happy 
life, and doing much for the Lord, I am often shadowed 
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by clondB and stonns. The Lord bless yon, dear, for 
all yonr earnest prayers on my behalf. I am going off to 
preach at Ejiottingly, where I shall be among kind 
friends. If this shonld reach yon to-morrow morning, I 
wonld ask yon to pray that the Holy Spirit may inspire 
me, and the loye of Christ constrain me. 



Langholm, 10th August, 1863. 

I had a happy day yesterday. The room was 
crowded again in the evening, and I hope and believe 
good has been done to the precious souls of men. I 
intend resting here to-day — ^it being the ministers* 
Sabbath — and going to "Whitehaven to-morrow. I have 
fallen in witn some of the excellent of the earth, and 
have much enjoyed communion with them, so that I 
shall feel much to leave them. But partings in this 
world must be. Blessed thought that there is a laud 
where partings are unknown, and all is peace, and joy, 
and love ! I hope, dear, that you had a very happy 
Sabbath, and that you felt Jesus very near to you during 
the day, and in the service of the sanctuary. How 
much has Jesus done for us ! Oh to comprehend with 
all saints, and to know the love of Christ, which passeth 
knowledge ! 
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21st September, 1864. 

On Saturday I set off to York, and arriyed at Mr. 
Bellerby's in the evening. On Sabbath morning I 
preached the sermon which I gave you at HoiB^don, aud 
Mr. Parsons said it "v^as the best I had given them. He 
said I had robbed him of his text, for he had been going 
to preach from the same words in the evening. In the 
afternoon I was at Heslington, and then in the evening 
I heard Mr. Parsons preach a beautiful sermon from the 
words, " There is no difference between the Jew and 
the Gre^k, for the same Lord over all is rich in mercy 
to all that call upon him, for tvhosoever shall call on the 
name of the Lord shaUbe saved. ' ' At the close he alluded 
so touchingly to my sermon, and to my anticipated 
settlement among them. He is a noble man. 

On Tuesday morning I took the train for Sheffield. 
The ordination was very impressive. I trust Mr. 
Newsholme received a baptism of the Spirit. He is 
comfortable, and has every prospect of usefulness. 
Brother Wilde was there, and some other students. 



The extracts which follow are from letters addressed 
to Mrs. N. Wilkinson, the eldest sister of Mr. Deans. 
As she had had a good deal to do for him in his child- 
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hood, she had come to regard hm with a semi-motherl j 
affection, and he was greatly attached to her. During 
the winter of 1863-4, Mrs. "Wilkinson was sorely tried, 
first in a serious accident which befell her husband, and 
then in the death, successively, of two of her children. 
Her brother's sympathy was prompt and true. The 
passages given below refer to the removal of the little 
ones. 



25th November, 1863. 

With regard to the little ones, we are assured 
that when they die it is well with them. " Their angels 
do always behold the face of my Father which is in 
Heaven." Suffer the little ones to come unto me, and 
forbid them not, for of such is the kingdom of Heaven." 
These are the words of the Saviour himself; and He 
also says that except we become like little children we 
cannot enter Heaven, — showiag that they are fit for the 
Kingdom. So that, when they are taken from us, if it 
were only possible, it were better to rejoice than to 
mourn, for, from whatunseen dangers and trials may they 
not have been snatched ! j^You cau say, dear H., that 
you have three in Heaven, and it is yours to go to them. 
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It is indeed boimdless lore which Ood has displayed 
in removing them from this world to bloom as beanteons 
flowers in His Paradise above. We may be assured that 
He is too " wise to err, too good to be tmkind." Does 
He not thus afflict us for our good ? Is it not His voice 
speaking to ns in Providence, and bidding us prepare to 
die ? Is He not thus striving to wean our affections 
fix)m earth, and fix them more on heaven ? Perhaps He 
saw that if He took away the little one, it would in- 
duce you to think more of Heaven where she has gone, 
and to desire more to go there too. And if so, is it not 
kind ? May He sustain you, my dear sister, as well as 
your husband, under this sad bereavement, and may He 
soothe your troubled hearts with the consolations of His 
Holy Spirit! 



9th December, 1863. 

The dear little girl is blooming in immortal 
youth in the Paradise of Qod, where there are no 
poisonous blasts of sin to wither the opening flowers. 
It is our part to follow them to that bright abode where 
they await us, and long for us, especially their parents, 
to come. 
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" TJnEsj are going, only going, 

Jeens called them long ago ; 
All the wintry time they're paaaing. 

Softly as the falling snow. 
When the violets, in the spring-time. 

Catch the azure of the sky, 
They are carried oflf to slnmher 

Sweetly, where the violets lie. 

They are going, only going 

Oat of pain, and inib Uias; 
Out of sad and sinfal weakness 

Into perfect holiness. 
Snowy brows — ^no care shall shade them ; 

Bright eyes — ^toars shall never dim ; 
Boey lips — ^no time shall fade them ; 

Jesos called them nnto Him." 

But I must finish, and go to bed, for midnight has 
nearly come — an hour which you, dear sister, often see. 
iN'ow mind, there is blessed rest in store for all who are 
in Jesus — ^rest &om all toil ; rest from aU sorrow ; rest 
for ever in Heaven. Once more I commend you to the 
care of our Heavenly Father, "who, never weary, 
watches where His people be." 



13th January, 1864. 

I have just arrived (at Airedale College), and 
find your letter awaiting my arrival. I feared the news 
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wliich it contained wonld be dorrowM. Bddr little 
Maggie has left this sin-fitricken w(»rld. Oh^ my dear 
sister, let ns not monm too much, or wttihotit hope, for 
happy, happy is her lot now, among the ten thousands 
who surround the Throne^ nn^ing^ ^^ Olorff glory, 
glory." I feel for yoii, mjf fleftt H., okd inoum with 
you over the loss of so sweet a child. But let us not 
think that God is angry with ua^ beoaufiehethus afflicts. 
No! Let us rather see in it £^ infinite l(iiteiaiid mercy, 
in striving thus to draw away our afiectionB from earthly 
things, and to engage them f<^ Eimself alome. ^VThen 
all things go right h^re. We ai!G apt to fol^t the Lord, 
and, therefore, in His love. He often smites us in the 
tendenast part, that We may be routed up to think 4f 
Himt May iMa bleteed end bd gaiiMd in regaid to you 
and me ! "When we ate able to bkse God foif afflictftOi&^ 
we are truly blessed, and may well r^oioe that we ax6 
counted worthy to suffer. Look to Jesus) add think that 
the dear children have been dasp^ to th^ loying boiem 
of the Savionr. Let us look forward to » time When 
we too, through the love of Jesus, and the grace of 
God, shall enter on the blessed kingdom, to be ''for 
ever with the Lord." 

^he Lord help yon to bear up under this great 
trial, and enable you to 6fty, 

'^ My Ood, my Faiher) while I stray 
Far from my home, on li^^s rough Way, 
Oh te«^ me frdm t^ heatt to say, 
* Thy wiU he done.' 
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If Thou BhouIdM oiJl trie to raBign 
What nioflt I prize— it luf^ was nkiiie 
I only yield Tlifie wbat Was Thine : 
*Thy wmbedolie.'" 



18th March, 1864. 

On the other sida are three verses. I hope they 
will please you. I have really had little desire to write, 
or think, or do anything, sinoe I saw you last But the 
L(xrd will be tdih us IK tSme of sickneMf as well as of 
health. Ouly M us try 1^ trmt Him, when we cannot 



The verses above referred to. were written by 
request, and were designed for the memorial card issued 
after the death of his sister^s children. Thus, in their 
simplicity, they run — 



Wd Vff^ to tMtfk fitdr i^hoC ways, 
We loved tcr h6av theSv infEuot worde^ 

fiui few and fleeting were their days, 
Death ^oon of life unloOBed the cords. 
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They are not lost, but gone before 

To perfect joys above ; 
They've safely reached the Canaan ahore, 

And rest in Ood's own love. 

And thongh we grieve that they are gone, 
'Twas Jesos took them from our side ; 

And now, before the jasper throne, 
They ever shall with Him abide. 



The next group of letters containB selectionB 
from correspondence with Mr. Joshua Davidson, of 
Newcastle, who on many occasions proved a Mend in- 
deed. 



Gomhill Station, 1859. 

We had a beantifal sermon last night from a 
verse in the last chapter of Hosea — ''I will be as the 
dew nnto Israel." The preacher sought to show the 
analogy subsisting between the natural dew, and. the 
influence of the Holy Spirit. First, as to its fEdling. 
It is imperceptible ; gradual ; copious. Then as to its 
effects. It is refreshing, and fniitM. At one point 
he said, that some flowers were seen to open their petals 
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to receive the pearly drops, while others shut theirs, and 
refased to receive the life-giving moisture, and so the 
dews of grace are very copious, and it is onr own fan It 
if we do not receive. I would like, dear Mend, to 
have my heart full of the spirit of love, but how often 
am I far from the fountain — how eioldom do I feel the 
refreshing dew on my heart ! 



Wallsend, 1860. 

I am sorry you are so cast down. I feel very 
unable to advise you, but if I do speak to offend, you 
must bear with my folly. And first, you say you 
donbt whether you have been bom again, and what you 
take as the ground for doubting is that you feel yourself 
so much under the power of a corrupt heart and the in- 
fluence of an evil world. Have you forgotten that Paul, 
an eminent saint of Gk)d, was constrained to cry, 
'^Oh wretched man that I am!" And has he not 
told us that there are two laws^ contrary to each 
other, in our minds — the law of good and the law 
of evil, and that however near the Christian may live 
to God, he will ever, on earthy have to mourn over evil 
thoughts and actions ? You remember that the Master 
himself says, "I came not to call the righteous, but 
jmn&rSj to repentance." *Do you think that, supposing 
you could make yourself perfect, you would be more 
acceptable in the sight of Him who charged His angels 
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withfiRifiy^ J few it w lit§ D^^ vlp $1 toying t4> 
mHe jm tWflk ypn W3^ ftot kiiwble i^spuglji, Don't 
^i^iten to Hiw. It is the gloiy of Uod'# pWldr^a tPlwfe 
ftwajr flawn thwr qw|i imperf e^tioiw tp the p^rfc<?tHJft ^ 
fofWf for ift Him ^ thw imworthiBese ip hid, 

Afm, j^W «re ftt a Iw? hec«»9e jqii^vj^^t^- 
flow with the graces which jrw pame, Bijt y^wmUw> 
dear Mend, that every vessel is not filled alike, and that 
just as when two vessels of different size are filled with 
wine, we bx0 tM t^ argae that the smaller is not so 
good a vessel as the other, though it does contain less oi 
the wine, so, if some CSiiistians are enabled by faith to 
be ever Ml of joy, while otiiers have littie to distingaiah 
them, we should not sit down disconsolate because our 
diristian graces are few, but rather be seeking earnestly 
fbr moi8 of tiiat which we have tasted, and Mt to be so 
sweet. Ify own dear ftiend, Gk)d alone knows what we 
aire, but I am mncih more incHned ta doubt tliat I am 
bom f^ain, tiian that yom are a chUd of God. Toofeel 
you are a sinner, deserving Qod's wrath ; that nothing 
in yourself will make you acceptable in His sight ; that 
you have joy in ordinances, the study of the Word, and 
prayer. Then lo(^ up and rememb^ the word ^^Fear 

not, for I am with you." Bo look 

away from self to Jesus. By seeking in yoursdf ^ 
that wUdh will make you acceptable in the ai^t of 
fik)d, are yon not doubting tHe efficacy of Jesus^ blood, 
and saying it is not able to do aU the w<H!kt But it i» 



w^tifctWt ^'Th^ Wop4 of Jq«im Chwt, eWi Scan, oleai^lit 
B»lwvp me, it \m 1?©^ with thp 4e we ta ^d y w wi 

your <|e«»b for peftce. 



^TpTamber, 1860. 

J oam^t teft vhftfc t» tJw* of yow kyi^^Rsi, 

thongh I know it springs from a heait fall of that love 
which none hnt the hlessed Savionr can impart. If I 
could feel that I was at all worthy of such loye, it would 
not hurt x^e so i^ucb, l)nt who or what am I that you 
shonld thus act towards me ? Such kindness makes me 
weep, ttettgi I W»«t We«p Iw? wy WW. Wheiilcame 

to ft 6^niDd9 tew^ ^eodl^ mi pmt y w U^ m^ «t 
<mep by ft^ im^ Jqw hoprt ovQiflqw? wth l^^Pt 



Ootobco*, 1861. 
aa I think* so many clouda of difficulty sathexins around 

jm; bv.t J toiqw ti^ftt ff§ wfeo fpm^ ^ d^lqies^ ai§p 
<^^;)^9j^ Ugbt, w4 if it li^ Bi» wfll, tbose plawd^ wiU 
0PI9 4^y 1?^ 9,v»y, ^ rqye^ tp mQ tbe feew»i»gs of Hi/J 
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love. Wliexi I think of the past, it is with shame and 
regret ; when I think of the present, it is often with 
sorrow; and when I think of the fotnre, the distant 
horzion is not so bright as I conld wish. Thus my 
times of pleasure are few. This ought not to be the 
case with a herald of the Cross, an ambassador of Christ, 
a preacher of truth. Oh that the Master would teU me 
that this is but discipline, and then I would be willing 
to bear it alL And why not? Did not He suffer; was 
not His soul wrapt in darkness; and shall I be exempt? 



25th March, 1862. 

I have been mourning over my cold selfish heart 
which will not receive more of the blessed truth of 
Christ, but foolishly fixes its affections upon things that 
can only bring regret and bitter disappointment. And 
I do pray you, my honoured friend, never, when you 
write, to E^eak of any excellencies in me, for you little 
known how proud and unbending is my spirit, and how 
much need there is that it should be humbled before 
Qod. Do pray for me, that I may be humbled, and that 
I may realise the solemn duty which, as an ambassador 
of Christ, I shall be called to fdlfil. I do trust that 
you enjoy access to the Saviour. I feel Him near to me 
now, though Satan tempts me terribly fix>m time to time. 
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13th Haroh, 1663. 

If it were not that it would break up my con- 
stitation, and hagten my end, I would labour night and 
day oontinTially, for I have work enough. But I must 
be content to work from seven in the morning till eleven 
at night, and thus, with God's blessing, become a plain 
preacher of His blessed Word. He often chooses the 
weak things of the world to confound the things that 
are mighty, and I pray that weak as I am, both in body 
and mind. He will yet make me abundantly useftiL 

I am happy to say that on the whole I am much 
stronger than I used to be, so that I have much greater 
pleasure in my work. We are now reading the Bible 
daily in four different languages besides "Rngl^ftli, viz., 
Gennan, Latin, Greek, and Hebrew. 

I trust you are well and happy, and that, in aU 
your worldly concerns, you feel that Qoi is your strength 
and salvation. Secular studies and secular pursuits 
equally tend to draw away our souls from heavenly 
things, and often have we to mourn because of it, but 
let us continue to look to the Lord, whose promise of 
help and grace is, like Himself, immutable and eternal, 
and let us draw sweet comfort from the &ct that He 
knoweth our frames, and remembereth thjit we are dust. 



7* 

I iMfym aUj0(«^ fl^jd f^t Mr. Deans maintamed oor- 
lespondence with relatives at Langholm. His ootLsin, 
JCf. ^ T^lfojrclf ha9 kindly fdroiabod m« with several 

Mkmm writtw flrfw» AireWe Coltege, from wMdi I 

ll)«)pBthiQf<>llo^ge3(t9^gt§. Itwim^ewfpl^ipwwi^ly 
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X^Agh^, tbftt tte imj^ tW9 I cajiw it woiil4 b« w fi 
j^t^dest? Tpn we, d^a? POWn, }iqw VOflderfW a?^ Qod'P 
dealings with us. ]i[e 1^^ }m hi^nght to iibis vi^m tP 
WP* fcr ffim, apd FPT^ B:^ hw l^ tQ W« FQurself a 

mum, mi J^ww fpw WmA Savipwp, 

P»»7^ is ipur ff^t WPmrn in tb^ Cblisliw 
90i9imi fad 4tbW«b FPVi 9»y not ^1 ^ bf^ppy M yw 

b^ve donp bffoRB, yov fflL\^ jw?t h^ tpp piiwb mit d<>vi, 

you k»9w WJ? fc*ve j^w? eyU ij^w© 'wiitjhw ^9 fe c^t^d 

ngmt/^ Tbp ^*<4d wftn- ' viU cwtinw to tiMW* w sp 
Ipug iwf ^w? fiTQ i» this woridi wd b«w pftvp dp ve liioJl 

thftt vbea V# w(wdd dp gpod, pvil U ppQs^ iritb ii#. 
Tet we have the blessed promise, ''My grace is soficient 
for thee ; my sta^ngth is made perfect in weakness." 
I am glad to hear of the good work at Langhohn, and I 



^j thal^ onai^f xm^j 9ov3^ iqi^y 1)0 gathered iaJx> tb? 
fpW rf CbrvJt, If epaj^d tp come to we y<w, bQW jited 
I ^h^ 1)9 to lift ^p my voipQ in the U^sised cauae.. 
Only, I Djust toy tQ take a Uttle refijfc, IJi«yebQe»v^ 
unwell thiis sessioii and nood repose, 

JovL will give my Wnd loye t© dear wde «id 
annt. Tell aunt J would write lier £^ Jett^f) l)ut mj tW9 
is linpted— we ar^ so l)i^jy prepwiflg for ^xwunatipji, 
I jifLY^ to ^ e^[9mi9€4 h Qj^}^ mi L»t^ IfOgip diid 
TJieolojgy. I Jiav§ hiid tg vPlt YQiy bard woe J cawP, 
because I liad sparcely any learning t^forp. So i^% my 
■eimons are very plaiji and homelyi but Qpd pfteix p^^k^P 
use of we^ instruments tp carry on His wprk^ 



2nd February, 1868. 
I ^9P you 9;^^ stiU fall pf doubts mi frpeanlations. 

J.muiftjngtanfiyrwyottiiilxrirf' I dp beJi^yp th«t Je«w» 
died fpj ^ ^tbpugb »U will APt coBpip tp 'ffijopL. I dp* 
b^Ueye ttot Qpd b^ {gre-prd»i]^ what^Yi^ pom^s U^ 
p^. I dp beli^ye h l^lpotipn »» ^i doctrw pf tbe Bibl«» 
Bui J 499 bdipyp ^Brtwtpyw pIsp tbe Biblp 9i^^ wid J 

fijad tba^ alj mpi> we cphhwwi^JwJ eyerywh^re tP VepiW* 
and be s^yed. 441 wbp fepl tbeir ftepd Wfi flssurpd pf 
lifiBf if they will come ; and if you or I feel our need, 
the question is, not, Am I one of the elect ? but, Doefr 
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€K)d invite me to oome to Him for peaoe ? Now can we 
read the Bible and not in every page hear Him calling 
on snch as we are to come and rejoice in His favour? 
Oh that men would be wise, and instead of debating 
about the mysteries of God — ^the secret things that belong 
to Himself — ^would make sure of their own safety by 
accepting of the mercy offered ! Suppose you were 
drowning, and a rope were cast to you, would you 
hesitate to accept of it lest it might not be intended for 
you, or lest its strauds might not be strong enough? 
The drowning man thinks not of these things, but grasps 
even at a straw for safety, and yet perishing sinners, on 
the brink of destruction, will madly play with salvation, 
by raising a discussion as to whether the mercy offered 
is for them or not. To your knees, oh foolish men ! 
and cry for that mercy, and then you will have the 
problem solved. Yes ; I rejoice in Election, but I also 
rejoice in proclaiming salvation to aU who wiU accept. 

But now I must conclude. Dear Archie, believe 
whatever the Bible says, but don't believe part of it, and 
not the whole, and ever pray that your eyes may be 
opened to understand it in so fax as Gk)d will permit. 
And if some parts are hard to be understood, do not 
wrest these to your own destruction, but meekly bow to 
Him whose ways are unsearchable, and fly back to the 
precious promises which are sufficient for us all. 
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2nd April, 1863. 

Your letter, dear Archie, tells me of spiritual 
conflicts, and I see that your old foe self-righteousness 
has returned. Oh what have you to do with your own 
goodness, or what has God to do with it ? Do you think 
He cannot save your soul unless you perform a nxmiber 
of ceremonies ? If you vainly thiok so, no wonder He 
does not give you peace. Do you think it was any thing 
in sinfal man that induced the Father to sacrifice His 
only hegotten Son on the altax of His justice ? The 
voice, dear cousin, which said to you, ''Better not say 
it at all, than deceive yourself," was the voice of the 
Enemy, to which you must not listen. You cannot be 
deceived as to the fact that you feel your need of a 
Saviour. And what else does Jesus want than that you 
should feel your need, for in that case He says to you, 
'' Come, thou labouring and heavy laden one, and I wiU 
gjve you rest." 

You speak also of the fear that you should speak 
angrily as a reason why you should doubt of your 
acceptance, whereas it is rather a sign of your acceptance, 
for what true Christian is there who does not always 
fear that ? If you have committed injury against the 
person or character of any one, go and express your 
sorrow to him. But I would rather bid you go and 
confess your sins at the mercy seat, and then show to all 
by your Christian walk that you do mourn after a godly 
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majm&t. ThJb tUty of the trae peniteat isy "Against 
Thee, Thee only have I sinned^ and done this evil in 
Hiy sight." Dear Archie, forgltrd me tf 1 ftcfetti harsh, 
hni one W(nild think yon had uesvtir redd in the Wbh 
the gfotmd of a gimlet's acceptance. It is God's 6atid- 
faction in Hid Son which is the only ground of the Btm&fii 
acc^tance, and yon tuAj continue to all otendty trashing 
yonr hajld^, OM doing other stLch foolish things, kbd yet 
never be saved. Jesus doei^ not want yout goodnesi^, 
because Se knows that yon have not any. Chood works 
do not come before your Mth ; it Is when you believe 
ill TTfttt that good works will follow. Kow, do cast away 
all seIf-righteonsne6S, and ail tinst in yourself, and look 

simply to Jesus, who has done all for you 

1 do and WiU pray for you, aiid wlU be ever ready i6 
advise you. STothlng will avail btit looking away entirely 
froui self aud trttstiug In Ohrlst. tf you adk what&ith 
is, tke Shorter Catechistt gives you the best ftftswor you 

can haye. 



^Tliile this chapter Wds passing through tite press, 
and at the last moment available for the purpose fn haud^ 
I received a packet of letters writen by Mr. Deans, fltim 
which a few passages may be given, as lllustttttive of 
the loYingness of his heart, and the habitual gx^dckrCtdfieM 



aa old lady then resident in HuU, and who became 
acquainted with ISir. iDeans dining one of his yiaits to 
liiat town in the way of fiiMlling appointments to preach. 
She seems to have been wonderfaUy attached to the 
yonng student, and he to her. Delighting in his simple, 
affectionate enforcement oi tiie tmlii, and further 
charmed with his sweetness of disposition, she lavished 
on him a wealth of motherly affection, and he was not 
slow to 'respond. Indeed he regarded her with fdial 
love, and often addressed her as ''Mother/' ^eir 
Mendaiiip begaa^ sometime in 1864, aad a considerable 
number of letters passed between them during the E^iort 
time that^remained. Soon after they got to know each 
other, Mrs. Cooper was of service in curing a malady in 
one of his feet, and lie continued to rely very considerably 
on her medical skill. !N'aturally enough, tte subject of 
his health, which had begun by thai time to cause some 
anxiety both to himself and to his Meftds, Occupies no 
small portion of the Gorres[>onden(Se on Us side, but the 
chief characteristic of the letters which I have seen is 
the outcome of tetid^f Cfhristi^ loYe t6W&hlS (me whom 
he regarded as h fiioth^r in Isfael. 
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Airedale College, 24th Noyember, 1864. 

It is very good of yon to take sudi an interest 
in me, bnt it only confirms my happy thought of you 
that you are truly one of Jesus' flock, and therefore 
your desire is to do good unto all men, especially to them 
who are of the household of &ith. 

My dear firiend, your earnest petitions have 
been answered, for though I was very unwell, yet I felt 
calm and happy in the thought that Jesus is my stay, 
and that, come what may, all will be weU. I have a 
presentiment that I shall not die, but live to declare the 
works of the Lord. And yet it seems that I am to be 
often cast down through debility. I have no doubt that 
afterwards I shaU look back with gratitude to God for 
leading me in this way, although it is a littl« rough. 
Inscrutable are His ways. 

« Deep in nn&thomable minei 
Of never fading skill, 
He treasnreB up His bright designs, 
And works His sovereign will." 

I am very sorry you did not get food for your 
soul last Sabbath. Still I hope the very reading of the 
Word would have a hallowed influence on your mind ; all 
are not dike in preaching. You ask how it is that so 
many love me. I trust it is as you surmise, that GK)d 
makes me what I am. Perhaps I can say with David, 
'* Thy gentleness hath made me great." But I wish I 
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could copy more the life of my SaTiour. I ofben fear 
it is more my natural dispoaitioii than the effect of grace, 
for I make very slow progress in the divine life. 

I too have reason to bless God that we have 
met. Through you I have obtained a great blessing ; 
would that I could do some Kttle thing to testify my 
gratitude ! I feel I shall have to be a pensioner all my 
days. But it is very sweet to be a constant pensioner 
on the bounty of God. 



Airedale College, 14th December, 1864. 

I was preaching at Huddersfield on Simday. I 
thought the people looked cold, but they "hoped I would 
come again." You should have seen your son in the 
gown and cassock ; he looked quite venerable. I should 
like much if you could hear me on new year's day. My 
text will be-^" Only fear the Lord, and serve Him in 
truth with all your heart ; for consider how great things 
He hath done for you ; but if you wiU still do wickedly, 
you shall be consumed." I have divided it thus: 1. 
The duty of thd church. 2. An incentive to this duty. 
3. The punishment of disobedience. 



a 
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Mrs. Cooper seems to liave come to York against new 
year's day, and to have been present wlien the sermon 
above referred to was preached, for in a letter to ber, 
written from East Howdon the same week, he says : — 

My recollections of Sabbath are very pleasant. 
I am so glad that yon enjoyed the service so mnch. It 
was a sweet and solemn season. It is a blessing to be 
in Christ's banqueting house, and to have his banner of 
love over us. There does He feed us with the finest of 
the wheat, and with honey out of the rock does He 
satisfy us. 

I was much cheered by the hearty welcome 
which I received on Friday night, and I hope that I 
may be a blessing to them all. My dear mother Cooper 
wiU not cease to pray for me — above all for the grace 
of true humiKty, the price of which is above rubies. 
There was an anxious enquirer in the vestry on Sunday 
after the sermon. I hope there will be many more, for 
Mr. Parsons does labour earnestly and faithfully for 
souls. 



York, 4th February, 1865. 

I received your truly loving and motherly letter 
yesterday, for which accept my very sincere thanks. I 
am proud to receive a letter from you, and you will for- 
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giye me when I write sack poor abort ones in retnni, 
but you know I am in labours oft. Thanks for all your 
true prayers on my behalf. ^ He answers them, for I feel 
more willing than erer to work for Kim. Though I 
feel the flesh very weak, still I am better, and I hope 
by and bye to be quite strong again. 



*< Trials make the proniise sweet, 
Trials give new life to prayer, 
Trials bring me to His feet, 
Lay me low, and keep me there* 



»» 



If you were Lady Huntingdon, I should eome to be your 
chaplain, only I should object to wearing the white 
surplice. How happy I feel that in any way I have 
ministered to your good. I often think I am doing 
little or nothing. Perhaps in mercy He keeps me from 
seeing the fruit of my labour, for He knows my besetting 
sin. I should like you to be spared a little longer, that 
I may sometimes enjoy your society, but the society of 
Heaven is far to be preferred to earthly friendships. 



York, 22nd May, 1865. 

I am really proud that I have such a good like- 
ness of you. Perhaps when you have gone to glory — 
long years after this — I shall point to it on my parlour 
wall, and say, " There is the portrait of one who loved 
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me as a moQiety and of whom I shall endeayour to cherifih 
the lemembrance of a son." And yet the yonnger may 
have to go first 

I feel as if I would like a rest, but I cannot get 
it at present. Oh I sometimes long for a little real 
quiet, when I could examine myself before GK)d, for I 
fear that in thinking about others I forget myself, and 
so grow cold ! Still I must toil on. 

" Go, labour on; spend and be spent ; 

Thy J07 to do thy Father's wiU ; 
It is the way the Master went, 

Should not the servant tread it stiQ ? '* 

All are kind to me, and I would not be ungratefoL 
And least of all to you, my dear mother, to whom (I 
may say) I am, under God, indebted for life itself; for 
sooner or later that ugly excrescence would have laid me 
low. The Lord will bless and reward you. 



A TBIENt) LOYETH AX ALL TIHBS, AND A BBOTHEB IS 

BORN FOB ADTEBSTTT. Proverbs xvii., 17. 




CHAPTER VI. 

imitM Jife. 

1865. 



My will wonld like a life of ease— 

And power to do, and time to rest — 
And health, and strength my will would please — 

But, Lord, I know tiiy will is best. 

If I have strength to do Thy will. 

That should be power enough for me : 
Whether to work or to sit still, 

The appointment of the day may be. 

And if by sickness I may grow 

More patient, holy, and resigned ; 
Strong health I need not wish to know. 

And greater ease I cannot find. 

And rest — I need not seek it here, 

For perfect rest remaineth still ; 
When in Thy presence we appear, 

Rest shall be given by Thy will. 

Lord, I have given my life to Thee, 

And every day and hour is Thine — 
What Thou appointest let them be : 

Thy will is better. Lord, than mine. 

Hymns op the Chuuch Militant. 
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As I have already said, the College Course of Mr. 
Deans teiminated at Christmas, 1864, and he left the 
institution very grateful for the benefits which he had 
there receiyed. As the time approached, Congrega- 
tional churches in various places — ^EUand, Knottingly, 
and South Shields, in all of which he had occasionally 
preached, sought to secure his services as pastor. But, 
as we have seen, he was under engagement to go to 
York, and he would not listen to any proposal which im- 
plied the violation of his word. Mr. Deans was the soul 
of honour, and this spirit of gracious integrity, tempered 
with love, ennobled his character and glorified the sphere 
in which he moved. The question with him ever was, 
not — ^What will best promote my outward advantage ? 
but. What is right ? 

He repaired to York in time for the "welcome" 
tea meeting on Friday, dOth December, and on the Sab- 
bath following he entered formally on his duties by 
preaching the sermon referred to at the close of the 
previous chapter. Then, according to arr^gement, he 
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went northward for a brief holiday before ftdly entering 
on his work. Por a week or two he lingered on Tyne- 
side among loved Mends, all of whom rejoiced in his 
opening prospects, although they could not but feel that 
his frame was hardly adequate to the task in which he 
was about to engage. But he himself was hopeful, and 
about the middle of January he repaired to his post. 
Comfortable lodgings had been provided for him in the 
outskirts of the city, and every thing was auspicious. 
A week after his arrival he writes to a friend: "You 
will be anxious to know how I am getting on. I have 
scarcely been long enough here to allow of entering into 
detail of my proceedings, and I shall, therefore, defer 
it to a future occasion. I was very unwell on the 
Friday evening after I came, and also on Saturday and 
Sunday, in the morning of which day I found it difficult 
to preach. In the evening, however, I was much better, 
and had a large congregation. I am better now, and 
have recovered in some measure my exhausted powers. 
On Monday I conducted the united prayer meeting in 
the Merchants' Hall, and also one at the chapel in the 
evening. Last night one in Orchard Street, Park Kill, 
and this afternoon I am going to baptise a child. Mr. 
Parsons himself will take the preaching to-night, so 

that I have no further work this week 

I have just returned from our evening 

service, and it was good to be there. The text was 2 
Chronicles xvii. 6. — ^ His heart was lifted up in the ways 
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of theliord.' May our hearts be lifted up in Bos blessed 
ways ! The Lord (blessed be His name !) is letting me 
see a little of my own nothingness, and when I am 
thns brought to depend on Him, the fear of man passes 
away, and I can say more than I thought I woxdd. 
Mr. Parsons caUed to see me this morning, and I am to 
walk with him to-morrow afternoon. Thus I trust we 
shall do happily together — I gathering, and he imparting, 
knowledge." 

The tone of this reference to Mr. Parsons is quite in 
keeping with the modest spirit of Mr. Deans, and indi- 
cates his perfect apprehension of the relation in which 
he stood to the admirable and venerable man with 
whom he was now associated in the work of the Lord. 
Lideed, in this and many other respects, the lines had 
fallen to him in pleasant places ; and if he had been 
privileged with a moderately robust frame, he might 
have spent several years in York, useful and beloved. 
But, from the first, physical infirmity beset him, and 
Mr. Parsons afterwards remarked, that the delicate 
health of Mr. Deans was the only anxiety he had to feel* 
regarding him. The church assembling in Salem Chapel 
was a large one, numbering over 600 members, and of 
course there was a great deal of work to be done. The 
young minister had a meeting nearly every night iu the 
week, and he was expected to conduct public worship 
once at least on the Lord's day. After a little, this 
contiuuous labour began to tell unfavourably upon him ; 
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the fell disease whicli had struck its &iig8 into hiis frame 
manifested itself in langour and weakness; and his 
letters about the month of April betray a latent suspicion 
that he might not be allowed to remain long in the 
"vineyard. At this time Mr. Crow, the young minister 
of the Independent Church at Langholm, was compelled 
to leave his charge, to which he was not permitted to 
return, and Mr. Deans evidently associated that case 
with his own. In a letter to his aunt, written in April, 
he says — " I am very sorry to hear about Mr. Crow. 
"When a devoted servant is laid aside, we feel both for 
our own state and for the state of the church. I fear 
much for him. I thought I saw ominous signs when I 
was last with him. God however may be greater than 
our fears, and restore him to you again. In perfect 
wisdom He works for His church, and perhaps remo'^s 
some of His honoured ambassadors to their reward in 
order to let us see that He needs not the help of men 
save as He pleases. Should you know of any one 
writing to Mr. Crow, remember me to him in love, and 

in sympathy for his illness 

My own health, dear aunt, is in a critical state at 
present, but I trust all will yet be well. AU comes 
from our Father. I suffer much from weakness ; still 
I have cause for thankfulness that I am enabled in some 

way to perform my duties You would 

be pleased with the city of York. It is very ancient, 
and has the largest cathedral in England. There are 
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210 moTmtains near, howeyer, so that &» country is a 
little tame and monotonona. Btill it baa its beauties — 
enough both to please and to instruct. If I bad bad a 
manse of my own, I should baye sent you an inyitation 
to come long since." Probably, while be penned those 
lines, he was thinking of the liddesdale bills, amid 
which he bad roamed in former years, and felt how glad 
he would be, if Froyidence permitted, to recruit bis 
wasted frsme by rambling at will among the scenes of 
natural beauty which had become so familiar to bis eye. 
It would almost seem as if the remembrance of Lang« 
holm aggrayated bis sense of physical weakness, for in 
writing to his uncle about the same tune, he says — ''This 
will only be an apology for a letter, for I write in the 
face of yery much work, and under depression of body 
from iU healtL ^ I baye been a good deal in the ftimace, 
for the last year especially, and baye to say that I am 
* in weariness oft.' May my blessed Master so sanctify 
TTiR dealings with me that I shall come forth seyen 
times purified. What a sweet meaning there is in these 
words, ' He led them forth by the right wwy^ that they 
might go to a city of habitation.' How strange the 
way often seems to the Christian pilgrim, but when he 
reaches bis home on high, he will discoyer much cause 
for eternal praise. 

^ Thy way, not mine, O Lord, 
Howeyer dark it be ! 
Lead me by Thine own hand, 
Choow oat the path for me. 
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Smooth let it be, or rough, 

It will be still the best ; 
Winding or straight, it leads 

Bight onward to Thy rest. 

I dare not choose my lot : 

I would not if I might : 
Choose Thou for me, my GK)d, 

So shall I walk aright.'" 

In. this blessed spirit of acquiescence in the Lord's 
will, Mr. Deans held on his way for a few months more. 
" I work (he says) harmoniously and happily with the 
good Mr. Parsons, who is as a father to me, and I have 
been treated with uniform kindness by the people^ 
There are many lights of the world here, and much of 
the salt of the earth. This is a city of many priyilegeB, 
and consequently of many responsibilities." -But, how- 
ever agreeable his associations and surroundings, he was 
constrained to withdraw fiwm the £eld. Early in July 
he became so enfeebled and worn, that a little holiday 
was proposed, in the hope of his being recruited by 
absolute inaction and rest. Accordingly, like a wounded 
deer, he made for the parental home. But, taking 

• 

Newcastle on his way, he thought it wise to consult a 
physician whom he had known for years, on the likelihood 
of his being able ere long to resume his work. Dr. Murray 
shook his head, and gravely assured him that he must 
abandon the idea of attempting that for a good while 
to come — recommending him to repair to Australia, or 
some such genial clime. Writing about this after he 
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had got home, he says : — " I shall have to giye np York 
altogether. It is the will of my Master, and I try to 
be in submission to that will, for He is too wise to err, 
too good to be unkind." And again, when thankbig a 
Mend foraa expression of sympathy — "It is mine now 
to try to watt on the Lord, as before I have worked for 
Him, and to seek to have this little trial so blessed, that 
I may be fitted for the field shonld it please the Master 
to call me out again. I feel it much, and am not a little 
inclined to be impatient, and therefore so much the 
more need for the chastening." To one so much in love 
with his work this "chastening" was "grievous" 
indeed, but gracefdlly and graciously he resigned himself 
to the ordination of the Lord. In keeping with the 
hopefulness characteristic of his disease, he trusted to the 
last that he would yet recover strength for a fresh term 
of service in the church below, but perceiving distinctly 
that he must go into a desert place and rest a while, he 
said to the Lord, " Thy will be done." 

His ministry in York was ended. That was clear. 
Had he been in the place of sole or first pastor, a tem- 
porary cessation from work would have been proposed 
and agreed to, but, situated as he was, there was no 
other conrse open to him than to resign. To take that 
step must have cost him many a bitter pang. Brief as 
his York experience had been, the people were endeared 
to him by many tender ties, and the love which they 
had let out on him as^he went in and out among them. 



94 iaNI8TERI4X UFE. 

intensified the sorrow with which he bade them ferewelL 
There is much tender feeling in the letter of resignation 
which he addressed to the chnrch, and which he re- 
quested Mr. Parsons to present. Thus it runs : — 



To THE GhUBCH ASSEHBLmO IN SaLEM CsAPEL, 

YOEK. 

Dear Christian Brethren, 

It is now nearly eight'months since I settled 
amongst you as assistant minister ^to your dear and 
honoured pastor, the Eev. James Parsons. When I 
entered upon my duties, though not strong, and feeUug 
far from well, I yet hoped to be able to discharge them, 
and, in a little tune, with Gbd's blessing, to resume my 
wonted vigour. I found, however, that my health 
continued feeble and precarious, though I struggled on, 
still hoping the best, and that a favourable change 
would be effected soon. At the beginning of last month, 
I left Tork to take a short season of repose, and folly 
Expected to return and resume my duties on the 30th 
of that month. God, however, in His wondrouB wis- 
dom and unscrutable providence, determined otherwise. 
About a week after leaving York, I felt so unwell^that 
I was induced to consult a physician, who at once told 
me that such was the state of my health that I must 
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not think of pxeaeking for months ; that all stady and 
work must be given np ; that I must indulge in complete 
rest;' and that he would strongly recommend me to seek 
a warmer climate, more especially during the winter 
season. Though I felt much to be laid aside so soon after 
leaving College, yet I considered that my duty was rather 
to give up work at once, than to go on a little longer, 
and perhaps by so doing render myseK entirely unfit 
for any future labour. I am happy to say that I do feel 
a little stronger, though I am troubled with a cough, 
and weakness in my chest. In these trying circumstances 
I have prayed to be guided aright in my determination 
how to act with regard to you as a church, and I have 
come to the conclusion that it will be better for me to 
resign my situation amongst you, than to keep you in 
suspense for months, and after that, perhaps, not be able 
to resume my duties. I therefore beg respectfully to 
tender you my resignation as " assistant minister" to 
your dear pastor. I will not attempt to say what my 
own feelings are in thus acting. Short time as I was 
amongst you, I had learned to love you as a church, and 
to love you as individual believers, and it is ever hard 
to tear oneself from those whom he loves. Duty, how- 
ever, points me to no other course. But, whilst resigning 
my place amongst you, I do not wish to be forgotten. 
I would desire you sometimes to remember me in your 
closets, and sometimes in your assemblies. Pray for 
me, dear brethren, that, if I am permitted again to enter 
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fhe gospel field, it may be as a holier and better man, 
and a more earnest and devoted labourer. 

May Gk>d Almigbty bless yon, and help you in 
your choice of another assistant minister, and may he 
ponr out lai^ly of His spirit's influence upon you 
continuaUy, so that you may truly be a church, not 
haying spot or wrinkle, or any such thing. 

I remain, 

Ever yours faithfully, 

WILLIAM DEANS. 



The following is Mr. Parsons' acknowledgment and 
reply. 



York, August 29th, 1865. 

My dear Sir, 

I duly received your note of the 24th inst., along 
with your letter of resignation addressed to the church. 
I also received your note of the 26th, from Edinburgh. 

I read your resignation last night, at our church 
meeting, when the resolution of which the following is 
a copy was passed unanimously. 

** That in accepting the resignation of the Bev. 
William Peans, the members of this church unite in 
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the expressioii of their deep regret, for the unavoid- 
able loss of his esteemed services among theih; they 
cordiklly tender to him their Christian sympathy 
nnder the affliction which it has pleased God to im- 
pose; and, while they pray that his malady may be 
removed, and his health restored, so that he may again 
iengage in the work he has loved, it is, and tviU be, 
their special desire, that he may be abundantly sus- 
tained by the consolations of the gospel, and that 
he may be prepared for all the Divine wiU concerning 
him." 

I need not assure you that the resolution conveys 
the feeling of all our community, and my own. Eor 
myself, I feel much this severance of our connexion 
together ; but it would net be proper to describe mere 
p^*sonal emotions, and, therefore, I forbear, only saying, 
that I shall cherish a constaat interest in your welfare. 
I thank you sincerely for your kind expressions in regard 
tome. 

A further communication will be made to you by 
the Deacons of our church, in a week or so ; and I pre-^ 
sume that your address will remain as you have last 
jgiven it to me. 

May I ask, whether you can cause to be sent to 
me the list of members we made out, and any othei^ 
t>apers of the same nature, at your lodgings ? 

I am going to the meeting at Airedale College 
to-morrow. Do you give up Australia for Torquay ? 



9fi ^^sa0SJfBUXs u^. 

M^y 70\i "b^ %ecfc^ Tig^flji ^ fee pr^fleired by 
tbp Qreafc ftqtpcfe? ! 

Believe m% 

Very laculy y^fli^ 
^Y. ^. S^^s, {AMi;^ FAR80K8. 



Such were the official commtmications relative to the 
cessation of the ministry of Mr. Deans. But official 
letters cannot set forth the play of heartfelt feeling at 
such a time. The removal of this devoted young 
minister was regarded with universal regret, and the 
people of Salem Chapel did not require the hint of their 
Deacons, to testify to Mr. Deans in some substantial 
way their sympathy and gratitude. . In a wonderfolly 
short space of time they subscribed a sum of money, 
which was forwarded to him by Mr. HoUins, with the 
following letter. 

York, 6th September, 1865.« 

Dear Sir, 

You have ajready received from our Pastor a 
resolutian of the Church assembling in Salem Chapel| 
conveying the cordial sympathy of its members with 
you under your severe i^ction, and their prayerfdl 
desires for your consolation and support 
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It was felt that a verbal resolution was not 
snffident to express all that was desired, and many 
friends, tnembers of the Church and congregation, have 
been afixious to express their sympathy and Christian 
love towards you, in a ln6r6 substantial manner thaurby 
words only. 

As the Deacons of the Church, we have the 
satis&ction of transmitting to you the practical result 
of their anxiety ; and we request your acceptance (in 
addition to your salary for the quarter due 1 st of October) 
of the sum of £80 12s., contributed by them on your 
behalf, making, together, the sum of £105 12b., for 
which we enclose banker's draft. 

It will gratify you to know that the sum has 
been subscribed with a readiness which testifies a high 
esteem for your character, as well as a tender sympathy 
In your affliction. 

In those sentiments and emotions we ourselves 
ftiUy participate ; and repeating all Christiaa wishes for 
your welfare in time and for eternity. 

We remain. Dear Sir, 
Yours in the Bonds of Christian love, 

GEO. LEEMAN, 
JOHN HOLLINS, 
HEI^RY CAYE, 
JOHl^ BELLERBY, 
ANDREW ROBERTSON, 
GEO, SETTLR 
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Even this was a feeble expression of the love with 
which Mr. Deans was regarded by his Mends in York. 
Circumstances which have transpired since then show 
how deep his hold upon the people was, and it must 
have been no small solace to his spirit to know that his 
enforced retirement was the occasion of much tender 
regret. 

In bringing this chapter to a close, I may be permitted 
to quote two several testimonies to the character and 
services of Mr. Deans, while he resided in York. The 
one is &om the pen of the Eev. John Jefferson, of 
Mickley, near "Whitby. 



" My personal acquaintance with Mr. Deans cotu- 
menced at the time of his settling in York, as assistant 
to my beloved pastor, the Rev. James Parsons, and 
deeply do I regret, that', in the order of providence, that 
acquaintance was permitted to continue for so short a 
time. However, while it is moumfal to think that he 
has been removed so early, it is, at the same time, most 
gratifying to know that, of a truth, * he being dead yet 
speaketh. ' Though his tongue is silenced, and his form is 
hidden from our sight, yet his words and his actions live, 
he being one among that honoured number who, the 
Bible says, shaU be had ' in everlasting remembrance.' 

It is not too much to say of him, that, while he 
lived, he was a model Christian. The religion which 
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lie professed and preached, was evidently a reality with 
him. It was the ruling principle of his life, displajring 
itself not fitftdly and dimly, but uniformly, steadily, 
and conspicuously, in his daily conduct and conversation. 
And as he unmistakably possessed it, so he thoroughly 
enjoyed it. For see him when, or where, or how you 
would, Christ and religion appeared the uppermost in 
his mind and heart. Bis life was emphatically one of 
faith in Christ ; one of love to Christ ; and one of service 
for Christ. In his public ministrations he was plain, 
affectionate, and earnest. His greatest ambition and 
aim seemed ever to be, to * persuade men ' ; to promote 
the glory of his Master's name ; and to increase His 
kingdom, in saving inmiortal souls. It must have been 
observed by all who knew him, that he was most care- 
ial and anxious himself to practise and cultivate what 
he taught for the benefit of others. And it is also 
pleasing to have the assurance that his labours were not 
' in vain in the Lord.' His quiet unassuming manners, 
and his remarkable meekness and kindness of disposition, 
readily found him a place in the affections of large num- 
bers of both young and old, rich and poor. He appeared 
to be welcome wherever he went, and always had 
a pleasant smile, and a * word in season.' But now, on 
earth, we shall see his smile no more. He has gone. 
Here his weakness was great, but he has gone where 
weakness is no longer felt; where his happiness is 
perfected ; and where his joy is full. While he was yet 
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with usy he often spoke with raptnre of the glories of 
his Father's home, and now he has gone to behold them, 
and to share them too. And though it is hard to think 
of his haying left ns behind, yet we would not, if we 
could, call him back again to life and labour, firom such 
peace, and happiness, and rest, as he now enjoys. Oh 
1^0 ! 

'Forgive, blest shade, the tributary tear, 

That moamB thy exit firom a world like this ; 
Forgive the wish that would have kept tliee here, 
And stayed thy progress to the seats of bliss/ 

We wiU dry our*tears, and strive to follow him. Like 
his liiaster, he has left us an example ; let us follow in 
his steps. Be it ours to copy his humility ; his meekness 
and gentleness; his holiness and eamestaiess, as the 
best tribute we can offer to his memory. And then, 
there is a time coming, when we too shall follow him 
home, and, with him, be happy for ever." 



The other, which is so conclusiye as to call for no 
comment, is contaiaed in a letter from Mr. FarsonSi of 
all men most entitled to speak on the point. 
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'' Mr. Beans was invited to become assistant 
minister here, at a Church meeting, held on July 1 1th, 

1864, with only one dissentient. His acceptation was 
read to the Church on the 1st of August following, and 
he came at the close of the year, when he received 
a cordial welcome. Bis public ministrations were 
uniformly acceptable ; but he mainly endeared himself 
by his amiable disposition and demeanour; by his 
manifest personal piety ; and by his remarkable aptitude 
for visitation to the poor and the afflicted. The affections 
of the people towards him steadily increased, and pro- 
portionate sorrow was felt, when in July, 1865, his 
health became so impaired, that he was under the 
necessity of discontinuing his labours. His formal 
resignation was read to the Church, on August 28th, 

1865. The sum of One Hundred Guineas was quickly 
raised^ and was presented to him as a token of sympathy 
and esteem. 

Mr. Deans' health was evidentiy delicate and 
uncertain before he came hither; and I soon felt personal 
anxiety respecting him. This was the only anxiety I 
had to feel; for I had cause to appreciate him very 
highly indeed." 

And so this brief ministry ended. 
SoBBOwnro host of all it>s thb wobds which hx spaxe, 

THAT THEY SHOXTLD SEB HIB FACE VO MOBE. Acts, XX., 38. 



CHAPTER VII. 



Jepartm anir geat^. 



1865-6. 



As a seryant eameeily desireih the shadow, and as a hireling 
looketh for the reward of his work, so am I made to possess months 
of vanity, and wearisome nights are appointed to me. When I lie 
down, I say. When shall I arise, and the night be gone, and I am 
foil of tossings to and fix> nnto the dawning of the day. 

Job vii. 2-4. 



When then passest through the waters, I wiU be with thee ; and 
ibrongh the riyers, they shaU not oyerflow thee ; when thou walkest 
through the fire, thou shalt not be burned, neither shall the flame 
kindle upon thee. 

Isaiah xliii. 2. 



Our Jesus hath done all things well. 
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We now come to the closmg cluster of this uaeventfol, 
yet strangely chequered life, 

Mr. Deans returned, as I have 9ai4} to his father's, 
house at Gomhilly and that was his headquaarteis for 
several months. It was a time of great hodily weaknes9. 
^d mental depression, with occasipnal gleams of son- 
shine, and his consequent fluctuatipn of feeling appears 
in a very touching way, in the letters which.he was able 
to write to his dearest friends. Sometimes he would say, 

" Oh this sad cough ! Has not Miss some old box 

where she could lock it up, and never let it out again? " 
Or, ^^ I have been so very unwell since I lefbyou, that 
X almost long to be away. I ca^ot li^ on my }efk sid^, 
and if J. lie on my back, the cough is immediately 
excited, so that I am nireaxy of lying on my right edde, 
and my right ear is quite sore. I am n^e to possess 
months of vanity, and wearisome nights are appointed' 
to me." But at other times, as he felt lightened under 
the genial influence of mild weather, he would write 
thus, ''Blow nice it is to feel strength returning to your 
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weary, wasted frame! Oh how gratefol I should be, for 
His mercy endureth for ever. May I spend this fresh 
energy entirely for TTim! " 

It was aa anxious question with Mr. Deans, ofben 
discussed in conversation with his friends, and the matter of 
daily prayer, how he could most readily obtain the mean» 
of remoyingto a warm climate against the following winter. 
At first, a temporary revival of strength induced him to. 
hope that the necessity for such a step might be staved 
off, but gradually he was brought to see that something- 
of the kind must be done. Accordingly, during the 
month of August, correspondence was held with several 
parties on the subject of a passage to Australia, which 
had been named as the most likely place of resort, and 
at the same time Mr. Deans went to Edinburgh to obtain 
the definite opinion of a physician of eminence as to the 
state of his lungs, and the probability of his being yet 
fit for service. Dr. Begbie, whom he consulted, took a 
somewhat xmfavoiu^able view of the case, but recom- 
mended him to reside next winter in the South of 
England, and as he came round by Langholm, and felt 
invigorated by the mountain air of liddesdale, possibly 
he longed to remain in his native land. But the 
preponderance of opinion was in favour of his repairing 
to Australia, and notwithstanding the remonstrances of 
some relatives and friends, he went forward with 
negotiations to that end. 

Several plans had been proposed. The first idea wa&, 



I • 
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that he imp:ht be sent out by the Colonial Mssionary 
Society, with the view of taking a charge somewhere 
in Australia. Through the kindness of Mr. Paxsons, he 
was put in communication with the secretary, the Bey. 
J. L. Poore. The terms on which his case could be 
entertained by the society, were thus pointedly put by 
Mr. Poore. ' " We can't send out disabled or dying men. 
If, therefore, you have organic disease, and are, by 
medical men, pronounced unfit for the ministry, all I 
could do for you, would be to facilitate your going into 
a climate likely to prolong your life, and stay the pro^ 
gress of decline, by getting you a passage on easy terms, 
and by giving letters to Mends, which would open your 
way, &c., as I did recently for a very fine and promising 
student, £rom the Lancashire College, of whcmi I have 
great hopes he will yet gather strength and do good. 
But if you are only enfeebled, and appear, in the judg- 
ment of skilled men, likely to recover tone, and vital 
force, by the voyage to, and residence in Australia, thea 
we can help you to get out, and can set before you work 
in the ministry. Let me, therefore, know your state.* 
Get from your medical man his writt^ testimony, add- 
ressed to myself, and inform me of your age, and other 
particulars, so that I may form some idcQ, as to the 
probability of our accepting you as one of our agents. 
If you think yourself likely to be able to resume the 
ministry, and competent judges concur in your opinion, 
then, perhaps, the best thing you could do would be to 
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take steamer from Leith, and come to London, that we 
migbt talk it oyer. Bnt this I leave to yourself." Bnt 
the ihedical testimony was of such a tenor, that the 
thought of his going as an agent of the society had to he 
abandoned. Private friendship was now therefore called 
into play, and the same gracious God, who had provided 
*) wonderfully for our young Mend in the past, hrought 
hi-m into contad; with a christian gentleman, who took the 
deepest interest in his welfiu^, and exerted himself to the 
utmost on his hehalf. This was Martin Bohinson, Esq., 
of Liverpool. The circumstances in which Mr. Deans 
was placed having heen hrought under the notice of 
Mr. Bobuison, through his own minister, the Bev. John 
Eelly, he tried several ways of meeting the case. Kot 
ftilly aware at first how weak Mr. Deans was, he pro- 
prosed that he should go in the " Star of Brunswick," 
which was to sail for Australia within a short 
time, and he ohtained a large reduction in the fstre, on 
condition that Mr. Deans should conduct wordiip on 
hoard, when ahle to do so. Another scheme lay near 
to Mr. Bohinson's heart. Havmg resided many years 
in Yalparaiso, ani heing a memher of the Preshyterian 
Church there, he conceived the idea of Mr. D^ans going 
out as assistant to the minister, the Bev. David Turiihull, 
who had laboured long on that foreign shore, and was 
greatly in need of help. Having obtained, through a 
generous Mend, the offer of a free passage for Mr. Deans, 
he took steps for making ulterior arrangements in the 
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eT^nt of ]Cr. Peaas ogreeiji^ to go. But both 6if those 
^d proposals had to be dedined^ on the eirn^e grotuid 
tha^ foiF tibo piesoBt, ^e state of our ftiend's health 
would wt, adp4t of hk undertaking any aotiye semoe 
whatoYer* AH sueh schemes having thus proved aboitiye^ 
it YiM» TOfolved that the invalid should take a passage in 
one of the legukr liters, from Liverpool to Port Philip. 
3!bi8 WBA. taken in hand b^ fiieuds, aad a berth wna 
secured in the '^ Bed Jacket," one of the White Star 
Company's vessels^ which was advertised ta sail on the 
20th of November. 

Thet Eubicon being now orossed^ Mr. DeaBs.wias called 
to face a lengthened voyage, vrith its uncertain result^ 
and an early separation from beloved and attached £dend& 
To his affectionate natuxe this last wa3 no ordinary tnal, 
and in one case the pang of parting was sore to be 
peculiarly painful^ but the ordeal was endured with 
Ghnstian fortitude and patience. He made all needfdl 
prepara^oB with wonderful calmness, and the cheery 
tone in which he generally wrote on the subject of his 
departqje.foxi Australia, botfc indicates the buoyancy of 
hia own spirit, and reveals hi&kind intention to lessen tiie 
sorrow of his friends. He paid a special viat to hisdear 
old friendy Sbs, Goop^, remainiTig a. while on Tyneside 
on. the. way tp and feo. While in this quarter, ha burnt 
all the papers which he did not caro to preserve, gave 
away littb souvanirs, and armnged mi^i/ers sa that the 
final leavetaking should be as simple and easy as possible. 
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He then returned to his other's house at Conihill, for 
an interval of quiet and rest. This must have been a 
solemn season, both to him and to his parents whom he 
loved so well. To his mother especially he was bound 
by very tender ties, not only of nature but of grace, and 
what the prospect of separation must have been to both, 
I shall not attempt to describe. Weeks passed by, and 
at last the moment came when he must go forth £n>m 
his father's house, not knowing whither he went. TTis 
departure was regarded with affectionate interest by not 
a few in the neighbourhood, who had learned to love the 
gentle, modest young minister, to whom to live was 
Christ, and for whom to die would Obviously be great 
gain. I have been favoured with a letter from my 
esteemed friend, the Eev. Alexander Eodger, of the 
Free Church, Coldstream, who had some opportunities 
of knowing Mr. Deans, and the following extract may 
be given. * ^' I have no special recollectionsi that would 
be of any use to you. What I saw of him made me 
lore him very much, he seemed so gentle, so kindly, and 
BD earnest and sincere a christian. He once preached 
for me here to the great delight and edification of my 
people, and when visiting us on another occasion when 
we were in the midst of a season of revival, he took 
the deepest interest in the work, and, I know, got a 
great blessing for his own soul. In every way he was 
a very lovable and excellent young man, so that hiA 
early death has cut short what promised to be a course 
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of great usefiilness in the church below. I saw a litde 
more of him on the occasion of his last visit here, when 
he was evidently feur gone in the disease that ultimately 
imuft have shortened his life. He was weak and sickly, 
and, quite resigned to his Father's will, but he was 
evidently olinging to the hope of having his disease 
chidfiked by a visit to another land. This was a matter 
th»t caused him much anxious thought, and was the 
sulject of many an earnest prayer; the more so, that 
mm& of hia Adendd did not quite approve of his going 
«o far away. He himaeK thought it desirable that he 
abould go, and believed that God was guiding him. 
And so He waa^ but (as it turned out) not quite in the 
way tibait our departed Mend thought. ' He asked life 
of T^tme, and Thou gavest it him, e/ren. length of days 
Av ever and ever.' '• 

Ai?0ffTOpfli?^'4^ by his mother, Mr. Deans came to 
JjTewcastle in the second week of Kovember, and re- 
lOdinidd quietly at Ho wdon &r a few days. During that 
tiime he called at my house to take leave, and I shall 
never forget the picture of shattered health w]ueh he 
presented. His pale &ce and evident weakness, the 
Keffpix^AoTf and his use of a cab, — all spoke of his ap- 
ivoachiog end, and wben, after a short interview, he 
left the bouse;, I &lt that I should never see him again 
i^ oartjh* Other leavetakings over, he departed by train 
£»r Iavei:pool9 followed by the prayers of many loving 
fri^inds. At York station, a considerable party of the 
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office bearers and members of Salem Chapel, together 
-with the venerable pastor, were waiting to see him, and 
to express their cordial good wishes for his success in the 
search after health. And here it may be mentioned that, 
about that time, many kind and suitable gifts were for- 
warded to him by friends in York and elsewhere,— some 
from individuals who professed to have received, through 
Us nmiistrjr, a bleaamg to their 8oiil«. Voriiaaheynm 
tenderly gratefal, and, like a true child of the kingdom, 
traced it all to the goodness of his Heavenly Father. 
On he sped then to Liverpool, where he was to be the 
guest of Mr. Eobinson during the few days that were 
to elapse tUl the vessel should sail. This '^ well beloved 
Gains," who had already bestirred himself on behalf of 
Mr. Deans, now '^ brought him forward on his journey 
after a godly sort." They had n()t met before in the 
flesh, but now they ** took " to each other with singular 
readiness, and Mr. Eobinson testifies, that, in thus 
harbouring the Lord's servant for a brief season, it was 
as if he had entertained an angel unawares. Li writing to 
me upon the subject quite recently, Mr. Bobinson says, — 
^'Hjs pleasant face, while it told all too plainly of the 
disease which was preying upon his constitution, was 
yet radiant with intelligence and good humour. His 
cheerful conversation, fiill of liveliness, and pleasant 
chat, yet delighting mostly in what pertained' to hi& 
vrork ; his unaffected piety ; and his cheerM submission 
to the trying dispeiiBatLon of Divine Providence, under 
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which he was suffering; together with the earnest 
expressions of gratitude for any little service rendered, 
are prominent amongst the reminiscences which we shall 
ever delight to cherish of one of whom we may truly say, 
that, in ministering in our humhle maimer to him, we 
were indeed 'entertaining an angel unawares.' My 
dear wife often says, she never had a visitor to whom 
sha was so much attached, or who exhihited such true 
amiahiiity of character." 

The kindness of the Bohinsons to the invalid was un^ 
wearied. They ohtained for him the advice of their own 
physician, and provided him with a stock of medicines, 
.and Httle comforts suitable for use on a long voyage. 
On the morning of the 21st Mr. Bobinson accompanied 
him to the ship, under the impression that she would 
j»il in the course of that day, or the next. But it was 
otherwise ordered. During the night a gale sprung up, 
which continued to blow furiously for twenty-four hours, 
doing not a little damage at sea^ and causing incon- 
venience to vessels in the river, of which the " Bed 
Jacket" was one. Next day Mr. Deans wrote to Miss 
Strachan as follows : — "You will be surprised to receive 
another letter from me so soon. The fact is, we have 
not got out of the river yet, and it is well for via we have 
not, as there is quite a gale. I came on board yesterday 
.morning. It was a scene of conJ^ision, — ^the chief 
officer shouting at the top of his voice, and the men 
'running to obey his orders. Crowds of anxious pass- 
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engen comiiig on board, with a mnltipliGity of Inggage. 
There was a fine iai pig enjoying itself on deck, and a 
large cage of lesser ones, which (alas for them !) will 
soon feeL the cook's knife. Well, night came at last^ 
burying the many sonls on board, together with the 
hnge &bnc which held them, in its dark shade. I went 
to my crib about nine, and with the help of rag and 
cloak managed to make myself pretty comfortable. I 
slept for some time, when I was awoke by hearing the 
loud voice of an af&.oer calling for the pilot, because the 
vessel was dragging. I was in happy ignorance of danger, 
and composed myself again to rest However, I found 
in the morning that we had almost gone aground. Had 
this actually happened, we should have had to return to 
the dock. A stiff breeze is now blowing, with heavy 
lain, but we are safely moored. The captain says, that, 
if it is good we9,ther, we shall sail to-morrow." But the 
weather continued so unfavourable, that they did not 
sail for several days, — ^not till the 2dth. On the 24th 
Mr. Deans wrote to Mr. Robinson, — 'Tour note was a 
cheering sight to me, and its contents very comforting, 
for my mind has been in gloom for a day or two, which 
is very distressing. Thanks be to my Heavenly Father, 
I know it is not His desire that I should be under any 
doud. He has very mercifully kept us back when we 
might have all been engulfed amidst the raging billows. 
* He holdeth the ocean in the hoUow of His hand,' end 
He 'hath His way in the whirlwind, and the stonn/ 
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Straiige ! th6 inddents irhich bave already occurred-^ 
fiM the ship drifbmg— then some of the soilotB refusing 
to i^ork — and last night a man (under the influence of 
'delirium tremens,') oame down the saloon-steps trith 
a large knife in his hand, and was with diffieulty seenied. 
'God is onr refiige— a present help in every time of 
need.' May we all learn to place onr trust under ihe 
flftiadow of His wings." On the forenoon of the 2dth 
he wrote to lOss Strachan : — *^ Here we are, still lying 
in &B liyer. Perhaps we have been mercifully kept 
back. The winds were howling, and the wares roaring, 
and if we had got into the Channel, we might have been 
cast upon the ahate a shattered wreck. Still it is very 
wearisome staying here so long. We all look a Httle 
miserable at times, though we make the best of it. Al- 
most within a stone's throw of land, and yet lying in deep 
water." However they did at last break away on the 
afternoon of Saturday, the 25th, and the ^'Bed Jacket," 
shaldng out her canvass, sped gedlantly on her way. 

The voyage was on the whole a good one. But the 
winter had fedrly begun by the time the vessel sailed, 
and although the storm had now abated, the temperature 
of these northern latitudes was severe, so that the trying 
weather, and the discomfoits unavoidable on shipboard, 
told heavily on Mr. Deans in his enfeebled state. 
His first letter was written to Miss Strachan, and the 
following extracts will serve to show his mental depres- 
sion and bodily distress during the earlier part of the 
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voyage. The heading of the ' lett^ MJ '^ Oil losrd thei 
Bed Jacket, Bay of Biscay, 2ath Nayemb^, 1865." 
He says, ''We are noyr in this fit. famed and d%eni 
dreaded bay, but at present all is calm and peacefdl.' 
May fie who rules the. winds and waves carry us safely i 
through ! We left Liverpool on Saturday afternoon, and* 
have had pretty rough weather until to-day, which is: 
calm and beautiful. Early on ^uiiday momitig I tamed ? 
sick, and, along with many of the passengers, I bave^ 
been very ill. But we are all recovering, and this fine< 
day seems to have lifted us all up. We expect to be in. 
warmer weather soon. The captain is very attentive, : 
and the doctor appears a nice, genial man. ISTo one,/ 
however, needs covet a life on the sea." The next entry * 
is dated 10th January, 1868. '' Six weeks have passed 
since I last Hfked my pen to address you. Six long and 
bitter weeks they have been to me. Oh 'I would not 
like to have to struggle against such weakness again ! 
For days together, I could not walk, save a few steps, . 
at a time. . Afterwards a little strength would come, 
and then a relapse. Blading was a pain to me, and L 
could neither thiok nor act. All around were kind, . 
but aU. were strangers. Now, however, I trust a change . 
for the better has taken place. Thanks to Ood.for His 
merciful goodness! Strength has been returning for. 
several days, and I can walk about with comparative 
ease, as weU as read a little now and then. Soon after 
I last used my pen, we sighted Madeira, and were there 
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becalmed for three or four days. The climate was warm, 
and the air foahny and sweet. But soon we began to feel 
the hot air of the smmy south. We crossed the line on 
the moming of Sunday, 24th December, and on Mon- 
day ate our Christmas dinner under a burning, tropical 
son. The intense heat must have had an injurious effect 
upon my already weak &ame. Now we are nearly 40 
degrees south of the Equator, and it is almost as cold 
as it was before hot. Let me teU you what our Christmas 
weather is. I was sitting on deck this evening wrapped 
up in my muffler and cloak, and the beauty of the sky 
made me think of a cool, but pleasant March day in 
[England, with here and there a primrose, or buttercup, 
or daisy peeping up, as if bidding the toilwom take 
courage, for sweet spring would come again. Alas, it 
was only a daydream I I could not pluck the primrose, 
for there was nothing but * water, water everywhere.' 
Oh how the heart yearns at times, when out thus on 
the boundless ocean, for home and beloved friends 
lefb fax behind ! Thousands of miles are between us two 
at present, but thought can annihilate distance, and in 
thought I'am beside you again. . . . But I must 
again lay down my quill, for my chest is very weak, 
and stooping excites the cough." The next, and only 
other letter written during the voyage, was addressed to 
Mr. McBryde, and is somewhat more cheerfiil in its tone. 
Probably the ocean air had revived his frame. Under 
date 20th January, 1866, he thus writes: — "My dear 
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Alexander, while otir gallant teasel is Bfyeeding «nwftrd 
to the land of gold and of golden ezpedations which 
are often disappointed, I sit down to pen a few lines i» 
one whom I confiddet a trne friend, fiow, and whet^ 
eliall I he^ ? I am wea:ry and wom, tot t hare heesn 
very ill, bnt I am tiiankfoi to say liutl ft measnre ef 
strength has returned, and hope is once more pltiming 
her bright wings for a flight into the fatoe. When 1 
came on board at Lirerpool, to my chagrin we did nc^ 
weigh anchor for seyeral days, but at last; we dashedint^ 
l^e Channel. At first I suffered much from ooM, btft 
soon the balmy zephyrs of the sonl^ played upon oar 
cheeks, and the soft climate of Madeira caused ns to^ 
forget our trials. There we were becalmed fcv sever^ 
days, and had the mournful duty of committing to the 
deep the body of a young man, who was, like mysd^ 
in search of health. Th^*e are about 330 of us, including 
captain, officers, and crew. It is a huge ressel, and 
looks quite like a Tillage. We haye a clergyman on board, 
send three dissenting ministers, besides your humble 
correspondent. We have two aerrices on Sunday,, a 
prayer meeting oTery Thursday, and prayers in the 
saloon night andmoming. If you* think iji a long room 
in a Temperance Hotel, you will have some idea of 
what the salo(m is like, only that the latter is not so 
lofty or so wide. Along each side are arranged our bed- 
rooms or cabins, where you have not much more room 
than will enable you to perform your ablutions, and 
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lAsf&mble into your mb. There yon are BometimeA 
toBsed about all mght, oad not an hour's sleep will old 
Neptune suffer you to get. Sometimes your boxes take 
into Hieir head to dance a hornpipe, and your bed deals 
irith you as if you were ababy, for with no gentle hand 
it rocks you to and fro as if to lull you to sleep. But 
alas for the lullaby ! it drives all sleep away, and you 
weaiy for the morning Hght. When that comes, you 
xise weary and dispirited, and after l»reak&st seek the 
deck, where you have something to do to keep the 
perpendicular — ^the wind persLstently keeping aft, and 
the vessel in consequence, in the expressive language of 
Scripture, ' reeling to and fro, and st^gering like a 
drunken man.' Par as the eye can reach, there is 
nothing but sky and water — a wenderfdl sameness, a 
vast monotonous expanse." No other record remains of 
the incidents of a voyage from which Mr. Deans hoped 
so much. But it is not difficult to picture for ourselves 
the tenor of his life on board. Mind and body were 
alike depi^ssed, azid although, in epite of his modesty aaotd 
reserve, he mingled more or less with his fellow passen^ 
gens, he nmst have been left a good deal to his own 
thoughts. Often must the lamp of hope as to his earthly 
future have burned low, and it would not be easy at aS 
times to have faith ia God. Yet we may be sure, froin 
all we know of his spiritual state, that, notwithstanding 
the disheartening circumstances in which he was placed, 
he possessed his soul in patience; nay, that the peace of 
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God,' which paaseth aUnnderBtandiiig, kepthislieart and 
mind tiirongh Jesus Christ. He justified the Lord in 
all His dealings, and neyer ceased to feel that the way 
by which he was being led was "the ri^t way."' 
Dear fellow, he was a fragile " vessel," but he had been, 
and still was, "sanctified and meet for the Master's 
use." 

. By the goodness of God, the " Bed Jacket" reached 
lielboume on the 13th February, 1866, eighty-one 
days out. This was considered a fair voyage, and al- 
though the good ship encountered some stiff gales in 
the South Sea, and a severe sqnaU overtook her the day 
before her aziival, she got to her anchorage without 
having lost almost a yard of canvass. How varied the 
feelings of the hundreds of passengers as they stepped 
on shore ! Many hearts were beating high with hope, 
and, possibly, to most the immediate future was gilded 
with brightness. But Mr. Deans landed in Melboume 
a brc^Een man-^a bruised reed, and if we did not re- 
member that the Lord is ever watching over His own, 
we should say it was a most pitiful case. The worn- 
out voyager sought out a lodging, and after parting from 
the two or three fellow passengers who were most fully 
acquainted with him, he was left alone. Then came a 
time of reaction. As he began to reaHse his loneliness, 
and his distance from home, and from the dear friends 
on whose sympathy he leaned, his heart failed him, and - 
as his spirits sank, his strength gave way. Unfortunately 
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too, he bad arrived in Aufitralia at a season rather 
inopportane for an inyalid like him. An exceptionally' 
hot smnmer was passing into autamn, and the weather 
Was yeiy trying. In these circumstances he determined' 
to seek the opinion of a medical man as to the state of 
his Iniigs, and the prospect of his health being improved* 
by the change of climate. This resoliition he carried- 
out six days after landing, and it may be imagined with' 
what a pang he listened to the verdict which the doctor 
pronounced. It was to the effect that his left Inng wa» 
much disordered, and the right one in a preoarionsi 
state ; that for folly a month thereafter the weatbev 
would be unfavourable for one in his state of health ; 
and that he must not think of ever preaching again. 
He sat down at once to write to his father and mother^ 
and, after telling them what the doctor had said, he 
proceeded thus, — ' ^ And so, my dear parents, I am, of 
my own free will, removed from you by many thousands 
of miles, surrounded by strangers, and labouring under 
a sad disease. God is now my only refuge. But He is 
a sure refuge to my soul if only I trust Him, though' 
His will may be that my body shall lie in a foreign land. 
StiU, my heart and flesh fail me at this moment, and I 

could shed floods of tears I would like. 

much to be with you again. If it should be God's will 
that I am to die here, you will have a kindly thought 
for your son, who has ever tried to love and honour you 
botk, and you will forgive all my faults." 
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This is yerj affecting^ and my readers will agree irith 
me, that Mr. Deans has^ qmte nnconscioiMly, but Yerj 
admirably, delineated his amiable nature, as mUl as Ids 
personal piety, with his own hand. And who does not 
understand, as well as sympathise witii, the prostration 
ofspiritnnder whidihe wasnowreadytodnk? Aboat 
this time, that is^ within ten days of his aniyal, lie 
wrote to sereral Mends, Hx. Bobinson with the re^ 
and every letter was tinged with the son^iire hixe of his 
predominant feeling, bnt it may suffice, as a forther 
indication of his views, to give a portion of what he 
wrote to Miss Strachan — '^ I went this m(»ni]]g to can- 
salt a phyaidan, who had been recommended as a very 
clever, candid, and pious man. He received me kindly, 
I explained my case to him. He examined me careftdly, 
and then told me that, hnmanly e^eaiking, I cauld never 
preach again. The Lord only knows what I am to do 
now. Too weak to put my hand to anything; many 
thousands oi miles from home and friends ; and sor- 
ronnded with difftcnlties — all I can say is, Ood help me I 
Oh for fdller assurance that I am His, and then I ehall 
be better able to submit to His blessed wiU." 

Acting on medical advice, Mr. Deans removed im* 
mediately to a lodging in Kew, a beautiful village four 
miles out of Melbourne, and there he remained for iq»* 
wards of two months. It was so far an experiment* 
Another physician was called in, and both gentlemen 
agreed, that, while the condition of Mr. Deans atfbrded 
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HO ground of hope fbr xtltimate recovery, his residence 
in Kew was the best thing that could be done for the 
present. And their opinion was justified by the result. 
He experienced a slight improyement, but not more than 
sufficient to prepare him for the return voyage, which 
seemed inevitable now. 

The invalid life which he led precluded that observa- 
tion of nature, and human nature, and colonial fashions, 
which, ordinarily, furnish to the emigrant matter for 
correspondence with his friends at home. To a fresh 
eye, the aspects of life in a new country are fall of 
interest, but, as Mr. Deans was unable to walk abroad, 
and was all along so deeply depressed, beyond two or 
three allujsions we have nothing in the ^ay of deseription 
from his pen. But he was not without social enjoyment. 
Several kind Mends were raised up, and gathered around 
him, among whom were Messrs. Judd, Hassel, and Hunt. 
The last took a most brotherly charge of Mr; Deans, 
and managed his little matters of business in a most 
efficient way. One geutleman kindly offered to provide 
medical attendance at his own cost, and others furnished 
little comforts such as were required. Mr. Deans was 
gratefdl fat all tihis, and yet he longed fi>r home. His 
pEevalent feeling may be summed up in the expression 
with which one of his letters concludes — ''Jesus is here 
aa in other places, but I am lonely and sad, a stranger 
in a strange land." 

" England for ever I *' was now his cry> Howpassion- 
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ately he longed to return to tke old conntry, and dear 
friends, is apparent fix)m his letters, and at last he was 
able to announce that his passage was taken. The ex- 
pense which this involved, and which he himself was 
unable to meet, was most generonsly provided by kind 
friends on the spot. It could not be concealed from 
them lliat his funds were all but exhausted, and an 
appeal on the subject was so liberally responded to, that 
no anxiety remained. Mr. Deans himself wished to 
regard the contribution as a loan, but the generous con^ 
tributors insisted on his acceptance <^ it as a free gift. 
This waa just as it should ever be. Such "com- 
municating " is very blessed, because it is the outoomB 
of christian love, and we at home may well lay to heart 
what a gentleman afterwards wrote from Australia on 
the point. "A good deal of that sort of thing has to 
.be done here, as persons are so fSax away from their 
•relatives and friends. Perhaps, if some young man 
should go from here to England, and be similarly cir- 
' enmstanced, he will meet with like kindness. The Lord 
never leaves His own, and raises 'up friends to do that 
part of His will, when required." 

Had his finances admitted, Mr. Beans would have 
returned in the "Great Britain," one of the regular 
packets, for he had a very pleasant recollection of the 
first-class accommodation of the ship in which he came 
out. But, as he himself said, it was necessary "to cut 
his coat according to his cloth," and therefore his friends 
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tast about for another means of transit. At last a likely 
ship was found. The " General Grant " of Boston, a 
fLne vessel of some 1,200 tons, and commanded by 
Captain William H. Loughlin, was advertised to sail for 
London in the beginning of May. She was to carry a 
cargo of wool, hides, and gold ; a great deal of which 
would have been sent home by the screw steamer London, 
had she reached Melbourne in due courge, instead of 
foundering off the Spanish coast in the January pre- 
ceding. Li this ship then a berth was engaged for Mr. 
Deans, and he formed one of My-nine passengers, most 
of whom were probably glad to secure tolerable ac- 
commodation at a reasonable rate. When the time of 
departure arrived, several kind friends accompanied Mr. 
Deans on board, to see him installed in his berth, and to 
bespeak for him the sympathy and care of any who 
seemed likely to take an interest in his case. One lady, — 
a Mrs. Jewell, whose husband was also on board, pro- 
mised to do all she could to promote the comfort of Mr. 
Deans, and his friends took leave of him, well assuied 
that he was in good hands, and hoping to hear of the 
safe arrival of the ship. " Poor dear fellow, (writes 
one of the gentilemen who saw him on board) he was 
far gone in consumption, and it was very doubtfal if he 
would survive the voyage. Still he was anxious to 
return, and we hoped the sea air would enable him to 
hold out so as to reach England." With similar hopes, 
and expectations of a properous voyage, cherished by all 
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on board, the ^'General Grant" cleaxed out of the road- 
stead on the 4th of May. 

IN'iunerous friends at home, who had been duly ap- 
prised of the circumstances and date of his embarkatioiiy 
were on the outlook for his return. But months passed, 
and he did not come. Months more, and he did not come. 
The ^'General Grant" had not been spoken with ; she 
had not beei^ heard of; and in December a fear was ex- 
pressed in one of the Melbourne papers, that, aa she had 
now been out 170 days, she was probably lost. This 
led one of the Melbourne Mends to write Mr. Parsons 
on the subject. ''I haye been anxiously expecting to hear 
from Mr. Deans, or of him, these two months past, and 
I am mnch pained to find that it is feared the ship is lost. 
The voyage out here did not improve his health ; the 
disease was too deeply seated, and while here, he grad- 
ually got weaker ; his cough was very troublesome, and 
his nights restless. He appeared much emaciq,ted when 
he left, but he was cheerful and hopeful, resting on the 
Lord Jesus. He thanked me very earnestly for the little 
kindness I had shown him, but I told him it was only 
a cup of cold water in the name of a disciple, etc. I 
thought you would like to have a few lines about him. 
His luggage, with many little comforts, was put on 
boftrd £:>r him, so that he had no anxiety or trouble about 
his affairs. I watched awhile as the ship was being 
towed down the bay, and wished she might, in due time, 
glide as safely up the Thames, and that he might agciiji 
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sM his ftiends at Toi^ aad diewhere." The above 
letter^ wbioh zeacbed York in Febmaiy, 1867, was 
commmncated to the ralatxveB aad Mendaof Mr. Deans, 
and their hearts, already sickened by hope defeired, now 
entirely gave way. The ftnyiiflh of his mother, smd of 
tiiai other defated woman, who had been as his second 
aeli^iiiay be iinaginedybiit cannot be deaenbed. Smmner, 
aatinsn, and winter had now passed, and it was only 
too oerlain that their loved one woold nevei* appear at 
''beard or heao^" agabsu Oh }um rekbetantly they 
abandoned hopel JBut tibey were reaaonable, and as 
18fi7 went qq, they aeased to expect to see his pleasant 
Ihee, tr to hear hid kindly voice, any mora on earth. 
However miuh they kn^ to kikow ihe circnmstaaces 
of Us veBooTBlf they eonldnoi donbt that he was gone, 
and they acquiesced in the Father's will. Ani0Baoml 
eaud, jn thefoUowisgtoniSywa^i widialy circalated among 
hiefiriends. 



in fiUmotji of % 

REV. WILLIAM DEANS, 
4Pap a9 yeA.RS, 

Wlm ^ McilUbftT^nw on fbe Sr^ Qf VxyA^t ^KMmd to Loiidon, 

in the ship "Oeneral Grant," which has never since been 

hMzd o^and iMafpowd Id hATefiMntered vlth all hands. 



"THY WILL BB DOM*" 



K. 
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And fhriB the matter rested. Mr.. Deans was not for- 
gotten. On the contrary, his-memory was cherished in 
many hearts, and his loss- was spoken of in many homes. - 
Still, it was not expected that the tomhtict of his death 
wonld ever he. disclosed in time. < 

Bnt early in 1868 the yeil was lifted np. New 
Zealand papers, which reached this coniitry in March of 
that year, contained a minnte aoconntof the total wreck 
of' the '^General Grant," the preserration of a small 
nmnber of the passengers and crew, and the rescue of 
ten surviyors, after a residence of eighteen months on a 
desolate shore. The same mail brought a private letter 
from a lady in ISew Zealand, who had known Mr. Deans 
in this country, and who had obtained fr(Hn one of the 
survivors explicit information as to the circumstances of 
his death. . > 

The Auckland Islands, in latitude 50^ 48 ' S., and 
longitude 166° 42' E., and lying 180 miles S. by W; 
of the southern point of Kew Zealand, were discovered 
by Gapt. Abraham Bristow, of the ship " Ocean," while 
on a whaling voyage in 1806. The whaler belonged to 
Mr. Samuel Enderby, but the discoverer named the 
group in honour of Lord Auckland, in gratitude to that 
nobleman for having procured for him, when a boy, 
admittance to Greenwich Hospital school. "Next year 
he repaired to the islands again, in the ship '' Sarah," 
and took formal possession of them for the British 
Crown. They have been visited on various occasions 
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rfnce, >aiid we have acooimts of them by Capt. Moi*ell; 
an American/ Who was there in 1829, as well as by 
Commodore Wilkes, of the TJnited States Exploring 
Expedition, Admiral d'TTrville, of the Prench nayy, and 
Sir James Clark Boss. Since the date of the original 
discoyery, yarious attempts haye been made to occupy 
the islands, and to turn them to some accoxmt, but these 
haye tamed out unfortunate and yain. A party of iN'ew 
Zealanders were the fmst to try their hand at colonization; 
but their warlike spirit led to quarrels, and, after much 
fighting and losd of life, they nearly all abandoned the 
place. Subsequently, the Messrs. Enderby, in consider-'^ 
ation of their seryices to geograj^cal science, and the 
spirit ,of commercial enterprise by which they were 
distinguished, receiyed a grant of the islands from the 
British Goyemment, and it was hoped that they might 
proye a centre of operations for the whale fishery of 
tiiie southern seas. Sut difficulties arose, and though a 
satisfactory arrangement was made with the few 'New 
Zealanders who remained, and sanguine minds expected 
much from certain material adyantages which the islands 
afforded, the whole scheme came to nought, aud proyed 
a fertile source of perplexity and strife. The islands 
were abandoned in 1852, and they haye not been statedly 
occupied oyer since*, 

The Aucklands are of yolcanic formation, and consist 
chiefiy of greenst<me and basalt. There are seyeral 
islands. The largest, which is Auckland proper^ is 
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in t&e oenlre. On the |^of^i-east ht Bndeirby I^ia&dj 
inning a breakwater for a land4Doked bay, varioaaly 
named Port Boss, Lanrie Harbour, and Sarah's Bosonii 
ihe laet being the designation given by Oapt. Brigtow^ 
of the *^ Sarah/' beeansehe had found excellent anohor- 
age there. Off the west coast is Disappointraenit Idaadi 
and on the sontii is Adam's Island, ixmning east and 
west, and with entrances at eaeh end towards an inland 
harboor of irregular sise, ^^hich lies between it and the 
main island* The western entrance is exceedingly 
narrow, but the other, called Camley's Harbour, is much 
wider. The main idand is about thirty miles long, and 
fifteen broad ; Adam's laland is nearly a third of thai 
size ; and the remamder arQ comparatlTely smalL The 
ooast is very precipitouB, the cli& in some cases rising 
to the hei^t of 400 or 600 fbet I^e lefbiest hill. 
Mount Sden, to the south i^ tibci head of Port Bosfl| 
attains an elevation of 1,350 jfeet Hie natural pro* 
duotions are notel and numerous enoui^ ^ interest the 
scientific, but scarcely sufficient to eompensate far the 
inclemency of the weather, and the severity of the 
climate. The only land animal known is the domestie 
pig, introduced by Capt. Bristow* ''A low forest ddrti 
u)l the shores, succeeded by a broad belt of brushwood^ 
above which, to the summit of the hiUs^ extend gjsasaf 
dopes." The treea attain to a cansiderable mssib, but 
*< the stems are seldom straight enough to {#u:d timber 
of any magnitude." 
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Of late years attention has been drawn to this 
remarkable group, and the eyes of the civilized world 
have been tamed to the Ancklands as the scene of more 
than one romance of the sea. A small volume published 
in 1866, and entitiLed ''Castaway on the AucMand Isles," 
contains a most graphic account of the wreck of a vessel 
within Oamley's Harbour, and of the escape of the crew 
after extraordinary hardships endured for twenty months. 
The schooner '' Grafton," Capt. Thomas Musgrave, left 
Siduey on a whaling voyx^e in If ovember, 1 863. When 
she got into the vicinity of the Aucklands, the weather 
became very boisterous, and after straggling haid against 
a heavy wind and a confused sea, she was driven ashcNre 
on the Auckland side of the eastern entrance previously 
referred to, and with great difficulty the crew made 
their way to knd. This was on 3rd jTanuary, 1864| 
and from that day till 19th July, 1865, the life of those 
hardy fellows was a battle for subsistence, and a straggle 
against despair. Capt. Musgrave narrates in his Jounud 
the vicissitudes of their strange . experience: their 
contests with the seals; their unsuccessful flahiug, and 
frequent scarcity of food; their ezplorations in the 
island; their attempt to build a vessel ; and the various 
discoveries which they made. All this is told with 
inimitable simplicity, and the occasional outbreaks of 
feeling, as the vmter thought of his wife and children, 
are touching in the extreme. At last, in July, 1865, 
Capt Musgrave, and a few of his companions^ set sail 
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in a boat which, they had patched tip as they best coihdy 
and " after a miserable passage of five days and nights^ 
dniing the whole of which time he stood on his feet, 
holding on to a rope with one hand, and pnmping with 
the other," he and his friends reached Port Adventure, 
Stewart Island, on 24th Jnly. They were most kindly 
received^ and having proceeded to Invercargill, Capt. 
•Musgrave was enabled to return to the Aucklands for 
two men whom he had been obliged to leave behind. 
Eventually, they were rescued also, and this course of 
painful experience came to an end. 

But, singular to relate, only a few months after the 
wreck of the " Grafton," another vessel was lost on the 
same island, and while Capt. Musgrave and his crew 
were fighting the battle of life in the south, they did 
not know that a miserable tragedy of suffering was 
being enacted in the north. Here is the story of the 
*' Invercauld," Capt. Dalgamo, which sailed from 
Melbourne to Callao, in ballast, on 28th April, 1864. 
'During the night of 10th May she was driven on the 
north coast of the Aucklands, and, in twenty ihinutes 
after striking, she went to atoms. Nineteen of the crew, 
including the captain, found their way to shore ; they 
huddled together as they best could ; and when morning 
dawned, all the food they could proctire was a few 
pounds of biscuit and pork. The narrative of the mate, 
contained in a letter to his wife, is simple and affecting. 
The struggle to keep in life was a very painfiil and 
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depressmg one. The poor f ellowB seem to have wandered 
hither and thither in quest of shelter and food, one after 
another. dying of exhaustion and hunger. Had they 
passed southward, they would have fallen in with Capt. 
Musgrave and his party, and the ezperience which these 
last had gained would have heen of signal use to them^ 
but as they kept to the northern side of the island, they 
had to shift for themselves as they best could. And 
the history of those twelve months is very sad. - Cold 
and hunger did their deadly work, one after another 
dropped away, and when they were discovered in May, 
1865, only three— the captain, the mate, and one of 
the seamen — survived. But see the kind Providence of 
God! Man's extremity is God's opportunity. Just when 
things were at the worst, a Portuguese vessel, the "Julian," 
bound for GaUao, which had sprung a leak oS the coast, 
sent a boat on shore to see if the ship could be repaired, 
and those three toilwom, famished men were received 
on board, treated with the utmost kindness, and conveyed 
to Callao, where the story of their hardships thrilled 
everyheart. 

But the tale of suffering and woe was not yet com- 
plete. Exactly twelve months after the rescue of the 
survivors of the ** Invercaiild," the " General Grant," 
with Mr. Beans on board, was approaching the Aucklands 
from the west. Por a week after leaving Hobson's Bay 
the weather was fine, but about the 11th of May it 
became thick and foggy. On the evening of Babbath, 
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ttle IMi) the kiiBn on tiie look-out aightsd had a tew 
ttdles di^fcaatb This was Duappointment Islaiid^ one of 
tbeAucklandgronp. The captain was hqiefiil of passing 
safely betwotti tiiat and the WBinfand, but the wind had 
fidlen, and las a heavy swell from the sonth^west had 
set in, the T^ssd became unmanageable, and on and on 
^e drifted towards the precipitons rocks which line tiie 
coast, and which had proved so &tal before. £very 
effort was made to wear her off, bnt all in vain. Abont 
half-past one in the morning, she struck on one point ai 
the pe^endiofalar rock, and then, shooting astern, strack 
€/t another. Those two points formed the entrance of 
t&e cdrve into which she ultimately settled, and where 
fihe became hopelessly entangled. As I have ali^aady 
staled in the opening chapter, the most vigorous 
a^fctempts vrefre made to escape, and eventually, alQiongh 
the kngboat was swamped, the two quarter-boats were 
hatled saf^y out, and became l&e means of saving 
fifteen lives. The captain, attd aU the rest of the 
eighty-three who had been on board, went down with 
the ship, or perished in the attempt to escape. 

Let us follow for k moment the fortunes of tiiose who 
got away in the boats. From i^ record of their 
experience, written by lb. James Teer, one of the 
passengers, we gather the fbllowiag facts. As soon as 
it became apparent that nothing more could be done in 
the way of rescuing others, those in the two boats 
consulted as to the course which they ought to pursue. 
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Tbe peipcndicTilar racks all akmg the oourt forbade tita 
poasibiiity of lemdmg tfasrey and so they readied to poll 
im Bisappointmeiit Isbnd, whidi lay aboat six Bules to 
the west. With great diffioulty, owing to tiie liea;iy 
swell, and tiieir heavily ladea conditum, they Buuiaged 
to land before night on a large isdated rock, and nest 
day tiiey reached the island, where they found shdter 
of a sort. £nt they were onziouB to getto the mainland, 
and after much strenuous exertion they succeeded in 
lounding the north end of it, and pushing into the land- 
locked bay before alluded to under the name of Sacah'a 
Bosom. Sere they landed, and as they were very cold 
and hungry, they proposed to kindle a fire, and cook 
some f ood« They had a few ludfer matches, but on 
trial one after another failed^ aU but the last, and their 
frugal meal of limpets and bouUli was the sweetestthey 
ever tasted. They often spoke afterwards of how thair 
lives had, humanly speaking, depended on that one 
lucifer match. In that northern quarter they remained 
for some time, living on what they could pick up— their 
strength greatly reduced by dysentery, caused by the 
nature of their food. Having heard in Melbourne of the 
adventures of Musgrave and his party, as well as of the 
*^ Yictoria" and another vessel having been sent to the 
Auddauds to explore, and (as they supposed) to leave a 
stock of provisions for such as them, they resolved to go 
in quest of the depot. Much time was spent in the 
search, which threatened to be fruitless and vain. At 
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lengQi the exploring party fell in with Miisgraye's hat, 
and memorials of the expedition, but found to their 
mortification that no provisions had been left. Perhaps 
the most valuable article on which they lighted, was a 
box of lucifer matches, which proved of great service 
indeed. Havingretumed to the north, and made Enderby 
Island their place of abode, they conceived the idea of fit- 
ting out one of the boats, and sending some of the party 
northward to sea in the hope of making 'New Zealand. 
This was accordingly done, and on the 22nd of January, 
1867, the chief officer, Mr. Bartholomew Brown, with 
three ablebodied seamen, started in the pinnace with a 
stock of provisions, but without a compass, or nautical 
instrument of any sort. It was a forlorn hope, and to 
all appearance utterly failed. The poor fellows have not 
since been heard of, having probably perished in a stormy 
sea. Of the eleven who now remained, one, an aged 
seaman, died in the course of the year. And thus the 
survivors lingered on, hoping against hope. From their 
head-quarters on Enderby Island, they counted on 
descrying some friendly sail, but they were often dis- 
appointed. " On the 19th of November (says Mr. Teer) 
the man on the lookout sighted a sail to the eastward of 
the island, which afterwards proved to be the "Eanny," 
cutter, bound to this island ; but as she passed on with- 
out seeming to notice the smoke we made as a signal, 
we began to give up all hopes, not knowing that relief 
was so near at hand." Belief was indeed near, for, only 
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two days after, the brig "Amherst," of Invercargill, 
Capt. Gilroy, was passing along the coast, and perceived 
the signals. With eager haste the solitary boat was 
launched, and those who went out in her were taken on 
board the ** Amherst," and most kindly treated. Next 
day the remainder of the party were taken off Enderby 
Island, and conveyed first to Invercargill, and then to 
Melbourne^ and thus this long and painful captivity 
ended. 

We now return to the wreck and Mr. Deans. 
Once within the entrance of the cove, the " General 
Grant" was carried in further and ftirther by the surge, 
and darkness aggravated the horror of the scene, as 
large masses of rock fell through the forecastle deck, or 
dashed on to the floor of the starboard deckhouse. Still, 
the after part of the ship was safe, and there clustered 
passengers and crew, longing for the return of day. 
As the morning dawned, preparations for escape were 
eagerly made, and were prosecuted with additional 
eagerness as it became manifest that the vessel was going 
down. It is not necessary or desirable to dwell on the 
painfdl scenes which occurred after the swamping of the 
longboat: the Bomish priest. Father Sarda, who was 
a good swimmer, getting entangled with his gown, and 
sinking in the waves ; or the husband and father leaving 
wife and children, and reluctantly providing for his own 
safety, because she would neither abandon the children 
in order to go with him, nor allow them to be thrown 
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into tha sea, in the hope of their being picked up by 
those in the boatB. In the end there was little heard 
but ''the remoineless dash oi billows," or ''a solitary 
ihrieki the bubbling ciy of some strong swimmer in his 
agony." But what of JhEr. Deans? The oaptain was 
in the mizentopmast-orosstrees, and refused to leave the 
ship, but Mr. Deans could not leave. The resource open 
to ablebodied men was denied to him. To have cast 
himself into the water would have been to perish at 
once. Therefore he committed himself to tkke Lord, and 
cahnly awaited ihe issue. Oh what a multitude of 
tiioughts must have crowded into his mind during that 
interval of suspense ! The loved ones at home, and one in 
particular dear to him as his own soul, he would never 
again behold on earth ; but as he recalled the Lord's deal- 
jngs withhim all along, and the strange way by which he 
hsA been led, he felt that goodness and mercy had followed 
him all the days of his life. And now here ho stands — 
this pale, wadted, and still youthfdl servant of Qunsf>^ 
on the very verge of the world unseen. What a singular 
ending of his course, and how little it could have been 
anticipated ! But he has now finished his course, and 
kept the faith, and the crown of righteousness awaits him. 
A few moments more, and he shall be with Christ. 

<* Parting sool ! tihe floods await thee, 
And the biUovs round thee roar ; 
Yet Mjjoice,— the holy dty, 
Stands on yon celestial shore. 
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There are crowns, and thrones of Olory ; 

There the living waters glide ; 
There tiie just in aTifafag laiment, 

Standing by Immannel's side. 

Linger not^the stream is narrow, 

Though its cold, dark waters rise ; 
He who passed the flood before thee 

Guides thy path to yonder skies." 

May we not suppose our Mr. Standfast to hare said 
or thought, while yet on the brink of the river, — " The 
waters indeed are to the palate bitter, and to the stomach 
cold ; yet the thought of what I am going to, and of 
the conduct that awaits me on the other side, doth lie 
as a glowing coal at my heart. Kow I see myself at 
the end of my journey ; my toilsome days are ended. 
I am going to see that head which was crowned with 
thorns, and that &ce which was spit upon for me. I 
haye formerly lived by hearsay and faith ; but now I go 
where I shall live by sight, and shall be with Him in 
whose company I delight." 

And BO this gentle spirit passed away, and the poor 
shattered frame Hes under the southern wave till the 
day when the sea shall give up her dead. 



Aim I HEASD A VOICE FROM HEAVEN SATDTG UNTO 

ME, Wetce, Blessed ase the dead which die in the 
LoBD FROM hencefobth: tea, sahh the sfibit, that 

THEY MAY BEST FROM THEIR LABOTTBS, AND THEIR WORKS 
DO FOLLOW THEM. BcV. ziv. 13. 



CHAPTEE Vm. 



€shiisk of |is character, anlr ft&ms 

d ^s fife. 



Thou happy aoal, aad can it be, 

That these 

Are all that must remain of thee ? 



Wordsworth. 



Heaven doth with us, as we with torches do, 

Not light them for themselves ; for if our virtues 

Bid not go forth of us, 'twere all alike 

As if we had them not. Spirits are not finely touched 

But to fine issues. 

Shaksfbabi* 

Let no man despise thy youth ; but be thou an example of the 
beUevers in word, in conversation, in charity, in spirit, in £Euth, in 
purity. 

1 TiMOTHT iv. 12. 
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It is A trite nmark that God's distributioii of 
^ifts is not tudfona and eqnaL Bat he has arranged 
it so that every one shall have a capacity for serving 
Sin^— somemore, some less. AndHis wOlclearly is, that 
all such gifts and opportnnities shaU be used for personal 
progress, and for the good of others, and in both of those 
directions for the glory of His great name. The main 
question for each of us is that of fidelity to trust. The 
parable of the talents shows that there is an obligation 
in every case to make use of gifts,-r^. greater obligatioii 
(jan may say) in the case of the man Vho has one 
talent alone. As for the example of uTifaithfJilneas being 
that of the man who had one talent, instead of the man 
who had five, we are not to suppose the Lord to teach 
that the unfaithful (generally speaking) are those who 
have been leajrt; endowed. What he means to say is, 
not, that if you have only one talent, you will be un- 
Mthfnl, but that, if you have even one talent, you will 
be condemned for upfaithfalness unless you use it. If 
the man with five talents had been unfidth&l, it might 
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have been supposed that the essence of the gnilt lay in 
the largeness of the loss. But the amount of capital be- 
stowed has nothing to do with the matter ; the question 
of faithfulness is everything, and he who has least is 
bound to serve the Lord with what he has. Nay, more 
bound, in a sense, than the other. At least, the man 
* who is tempted to plead exemption from duty on the 
ground of small attainments, is here reminded that the 
proportionate element has nothing to do with the case. 
The Lord expects every man to do his duty, to ply his 
task, to let the light shine forth. 

** Good and faithful servant! " "Who can miss the 
lesson here ? The spring of goodness is grace, and the full 
use of gifts bestowed is characteristic only of those who 
have been renewed in the spirit of their mind. Gracious 
obedience is bound up with faith. Tell a graceless man 
to work for Christ, and he may try, but he will do it 
grudgingly and as a slave. Tell a blood-bought man to 
work for Christ, and the sense of his indebtedness will 
carry >n'Tn into the hardest labour, the severest toil. 

Mr. Beans was not a man of commanding abilities. 
He had a fair measure of talent, and if his early school 
training had been more thorough, and of a higher style, 
andif he had not been retarded by a feeble frame, he would 
have risen to a position of greater prominence and use- 
fulness than he was ever likely to attain. But such talents 
as he had were faithMly employed ; he had many tokens 
of theDivineapprobation while on earth ; andinthedayof 
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final reckoning He wiU receive the precions welcome,— 
"Well done, good and faithful servant; thou hast 
been faithful over a few things, I will make thee ruler 
over many things ; enter thou into the joy of thy Lord." 

About the time that tidings reached us of the manner 
of his death, an eminent missionary of the English 
Presbyterian Church, the Eev. William C. Bums, went 
to his rest. This led to those two men being associated 
in my mind. While musing on the parable above re- 
ferred to, I was struck with the fact that the servant 
entrusted with five talents, and the servant entrusted 
with two, were equally faithful, and equally approved 
of, and when I took occasion to speak from the pulpit 
bf William Bums and William Deans, I took the liberty 
of alluding to both in the same discourse : of the one, 
as very largely endowed with gifts and graces, and 
called to labour for more than thirty years in the high 
places of the field — of the other, as cast in a smaller 
mould, labouring in a humbler sphere, and cut off in thd 
morning of his days, but both of them faithfril and true,' 
and on that ground already welcomed to glory, and des- 
tined to public acknowledgment on the great day. I 
may be allowed to give here iny summary of comparison 
and contrast. 

William Bums and William Deans ! How different, 
and yet how much alike ! To say nothiiig of their birth 
and boyhood, they were variously endowed, Mr. Bums 
possessed a masculine intellect, and strong reasoning 
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powen. BJad lie deroted hiniBelf to maihematicdl 
sfcadiesi he might haye come to occupy no mean place 
in the sdentifio field, bnt, as it ^ras, his knowledge of 
6<iriptta:e truth was yery profound* Mr, Deans' capacity 
was a£ a humbler ]dnd| aud while his attainments were 
moderately tais, he could not haye put forth the mental 
efforts oi Mr. Bums. Thai they were variomly traineik 
The one had adyantages which to the other were denied. 
!While Mr. Deans was compelled to steal the hours ci 
the night for study, and to depend for guidance on the 
occasional help of a friend, and to haye recourse to the 
shorter curriculimi of the Congregational churches, Mr. 
Bums had not only a first-class school education, but an 
academical course of the completest kind, and oppor- 
tunitieB of intercourse with some of the best and ablest 
men of the time. And they were variamly used, Por 
the one the Lord opened up a care^ of eminent use- 
fdlneqs in the two hemispheres, and made him a "bright 
particular star" in the firmament of the Church ; the 
other became an instrument of blessing to many, but he 
moyed within a much more limited sphere, and his gifts 
peediarly fitted him for nuiustnrfi J amoLg the ^ 
WUHam Bums was enabled to sway the listening mul« 
titude, and sometimes strong-minded men were bowed 
under the power of the truth as it came from his lips ; 
the true place of William Deans was in a humble 
Qoontry chapel, or in the chamber of sorrow. 
Yet) while those two men to greatly differed, they 
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WBsemurvml respects alike. Both had a beantiM 
Hunplidty of character, which came out in transparencj 
of lip and life; they resembled each other in self-deyo* 
toon, for l)oth loved the Master, and were willing to be 
nothing, that He might be aU in all ; they both looked 
to tho Lord for a blessing on their labours ; both died 
(the one worn out with long senrioe, the other with 
disease) at a distance from their natiye land; and 
although the one had five talents, and the other two, 
both were good and faitjiful servants, so that the same 
gracious welcome awaits them in the great day, 

Mr. Deans has left the merest fragment of literary 
remains. The bulk of what he wrote, while a student 
or a minister, must have been in close connection with 
the work in which he was engaged. He was extremely 
conscientious in regard to preparation for the pulpit ; 
his discourses were carefrdly written out; and if those 
had been available now, extracts mi^t have been given, 
sufficient to show the charaoter of his mind, as well as 
his mode of presenting tha truth. But all his more 
valuable MSS. perished with him, and ell I have 
beside me now are a small note-book^ containing analyses 
of scripture texts, as material for preaching ; a college 
essay on the omnipotence of God ; an exegesLs on He- 
brews V. 12-14, and a few poetical effusions of varied 
merit. It would not be Mr to the memory of Mr. Deans 
to publish the prose. It could not be his best prose ; 
it is certain tbrt hi» heat wtfat with him. But as a 
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speciiaen of his poetry, . I give the following pieces 
Of course they wOl not endure the rough handling of 
criticism, but it will be admitted that they bear out all 
I have preyiously said as to the lovingness of his nature, 
and the tenderness of his heart. The first requires no 
explanation ; the second was addressed to a dear Mend 
in Langholm ; and the third (I presume) was sent to his 
venerable friend, Mrs. Cooper of Hull. 

LIFB. 

What is life ? A passing scene ; 
like the summer that has been; 
like the mist that flies away 
From the glorious orb of day; 
Like the meteor, seen and gone 
From the place where late it shone; 
like a dewdrop on a flower ; 
like a raindrop in a shower, 
licked up when the sun comes forth. 
Drunk up by the parched earth. 
Such is life I— and yet not so 
Swiftly as the minutes go. 
'Tis a real, wondrous thing, 
^r\A to each of us doth bring 
Peace, or woe, for eyermore. 
When we reach th' eternal shore. 

FAREWELL. 



And must we part at last, dear ficiend ^ 
And must the tie be severed quite. 

That bindeth heart to heart on earth, 
And. fills, the soul, with newborn fight ^ 



- - - */ 
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Ah no! affection cannot die, 

Though oceans may between as roll ; 
Love's cords are stronger e'en than death, 

And stretch their strands from pole to pole. 

Oh weep not then, dear friend, weep not! 

Nor let your heart be filled with fears ; 
But listen to the gentle voice 

Of hope, who waits to dry your tears. 

For hope can lift us &r beyond 

The vain and fleeting joys of earth ; 
Hope, joined with fedth, to us reveals 

Sweet scenes of more transcending worth. 

And though it be our lot to part, 

And tread life's fleeting stage alone. 
Faith, hope, and love, will take us soon 

Where grief and parting are unknown. 

Farewell, dear friend, one more fiuewell! 

Still let us hope to meet again, 
Beyond the tomb, in that bright land, 

For ever with the Lord to reign. 



TO MY AGED FRIEND. 

Whilst some in speeches loud and long. 
Proclaim the praises of their friend ; 

Let me now strive in humble song. 

My thoughts and wishes both to blend. 

Thou art not rich with worldly wealth, 
To fill my soul with avarice ; 

Nor hast thou youthfrd bloom or health, 
My roving fimcy to entice« 
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Thoa hast no title to thy 

In marble hall tium doet not dwell, 
Nor do I hear of tiwe by ikme^ 

That my poor heart widi pride should awelL 

But thou hast wealili, abiding mote 
Than <ii*nwrtn«^ from the moontain side. 

Greater than ocean's pearly st o ro ' 
Thy riehes eifer -will abide. 

Thy title's from a noble line-'- 

Wond'rons the names of tiliy great gonts: 
Halls that with brightest glory Bhin% 

Axe where thy aool in thongfat oft lests. 

Thy riches is the pearl «l prieel 
Whose value oaanot be ezpreea'd; 

It was thy spuif s happy choice^ 
Whei^ with its worth tium wert iiapreas'd. 

♦ 
This is the reason why I love 

To call on thee as I pass by, 
As on my pilgrimage I movi^ 

That I may meet iibj friendly ^je. 

May days, and months, and years of peace 
Be thine thro' all thy life below. 

Till Jesus shaU thy joy increase, 
Ati<1 on thee endless life bestow! 



My own observation of Mr. D^ans while lie lived, 
and all I liave been able to gather regarding him since 
his death, have prodnoed a deep impression of tiie beauty 
of his character, natural and gracious. "What was merely 
natural was very attractive, but it w^ amended, 
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sweetened, and sanctifiidd by grace. One prominent 
feature was simplicity, or as the old Scotch word has it, 
aefauldness, .There were no dark comers in which he 
laid away schemes or designs, to be brought out a& 
occasion served. He was wonderfully transparent, and, 
so far as his ^ms were concerned, you comprehended 
him at once. He overflowed with love. He had a 
yearning attachment to all the works of Qod, and the 
place of their birth being the same was not his only 
point of contact with the poet-priest of nature. He 
was endowed with a Wordeworthian affection for the 
meanest and humblest things in the world around, and 
if the poetic faculty had been in greater force, we might 
have had from his pen some flne renderings of the voice 
of nature. The following lines were much in favour 
with him, and he traniBOEibed th^n more than once for 
the use of bis friends. 

LOVE IS EVERYWHERE. 

The air is fill'd vlth. a gentle wmg^ 

An under song of wooing^- * 
As fhe leaf-enshrouded woods overflow 
With the sound of the ringdoves' aooing. 
In nature's deepest haunts, 
t hear a voice that ohants: 
"Why should the earth grow old with care^ 
fiBnn love, sveet love, it ei«f3nRdtffie?'* 

Te will hear at night, if ye listen well, 
Music In heavdn singiiig; 
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And amid tlie stan a melody, 
As of angeLs* voices ringing; 

'For the spiiits who, in the spheres of light. 
Have made their happy dwelUng, 
To each other across the depths of space 
The tales of love are telling. 

The Bunheams leave their gloving throne, 

Ati<1 whisper love to the flowers: 
The birds outpour it in their strains^ 
As they sit in their rose-crowned bowers— 
When the breeze swells moumfaUy 
Through the bough of a swaying tree, 
I ever hear a voice declare. 
That **Love, sweet love, is everywhero.*' 

In the moaning thunder of the waves 

That dash on some rocky shore; 

Or the tunefiil flow of a ripply tide, 

When the tempest's rage is o'er ; 

In the murmur'd music of the brook, 
As it rushes the sea to gain, 
Or the sullen splash on the silent pool 
Of the swiMy-feJling rain. 

In the gleeful laugh of the dancing spray. 

From some skyward-leaping foimtain; 
Or the ceaseless roar of a white cascade. 
In its giant bound from the mountain ; 
There &lleth on mine ear, 
This song so sweet and dear: — 
*'Ah, why should man ever feel despair, 
Since love, sweet love, is everywhere ? " 

But the : outcome of his. loye wsa mainly towards his 
fellows. His whole spirit was a wonderfdl exemplifi- 
cation of the Apostle's eulogistic description of loye. 
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*' Charity soffereth long, and is Had ; charity envieth 
not ; charity vaunteth not itself, is not puffed up, doth 
|iot behaye itself unseemly, seeketh not her own, is not 
easily provoked, thinketh no evil; rejoiceth not jn 
iniquity, but rejoiceth in the truth ; beareth all things, 
believeth all things, hopeth all things, endureth all 
things.'- He was not so sofb as to deal with all and 
sundry alike, but the way in which he won all hearts 
reminded one of Dr. Doddridge's Kttle girl, who, when 
asked why everybody loved her, answered, "I suppose 
it is because I love everybody." He was generous in the 
extreme, and would have • shared his last shilling with 
the necessitous. On one occasion, while he was a teacher 
at Felling, and before he went to College, news having 
come of his sailor-brother having been shipwrecked, and 
having lost his all, WiUiam at once offered ten shillings 
out of his very small salary as his contribution towards 
the relief of his brother's wants. And how ready he 
was to do good as he had opportunity, appears from a 
fact like this. While in ^N'ewcastle as a shopman, and 
residing on the premises of his employer, finding that 
one of the servant girls in the house could not read, he 
offered to teach her, and continued for some time to 
devote a portion of his scanty leisure to that work. 
- But the most satisfactory way of exhibiting Mr. Deans 
as he was, will be to adduce the testimony of those wha 
knew him best. Accoriiiugly I subjoin the estimate 
DHmedofhim by various CdQege Mends^ all of them 
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now in the minifltry. Such a wtma of eridence is 
imaistibly strong. 

The firat witness is Ote Bey. John Wilde, of Bnrley, 
in Whaifedale, Yorkshire. In sending his paper of 
''xecollections/' he says:—- 

^'It was my honour and privilege to spend four 
years in Airedale College, in terms of closest intimacy 
and &i,endahip with the late Eey. W. Deans, of York, 
During the whole of that period, the imyarying tenor 
of his conduct was such as to deepen the conyiction 
^lat he was no ordinary man. I loyed him dearly while 
he liyed, and smce his death haye mourned the loss of 
my truest and most trusted £dend. I haye often thought 
it highly desirable that some memorials of his short but 
iiseM carea: should be giyen to the churches, and I 
rejoice that such a coarse has been determined upon. 
The book will be most welc(Hne to his numerous friends 
imd admirers, and, through the Diyiue blessing, the 
means of eztoiding his influence to fixture generations." 

Mr* Wilde's paper is as follows: — 

. William Deans was a man of sterling principle* 
Of that there eoold be no doubt in the mind oi any one 
wb) knew him, "Sia oonTietikms were deep, and his 
eonseifintiattsness in the discharge of duty was most 
uBsompromiBiiiig. OnoeJot]um«aiyeAttheb«Utf titet 
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he ought to pnreme a eertaioL couraey and it was useless 
to argue mth him. Before determining upon any im* 
portant step, he took time for mature deliberation, sought 
the advice of his friends, and above all asked guidance 
from his Father in heaven, and then came to a decision. 
A decision Qnce priived at, his course was clear. With 
him to decide was to act. I could dte many instances 
of this firmness. Let one suffice. At our last interview 
we were conversing about the work to which we had 
both devoted our Hves, and the honour Ood puts upon 
mortals in permitting them to preach the Oospel to 
sinners. He said among other things, '^ I love this work 
more dearly every day of my life, and I feel this enforced 
silence very acutely, but I bow to the will of heaven 
My Father knows best, and I must not murmur if I am 
called to honourHimbysufPenngratherthanby working.*' 
He then told me his medical advisers reconunended a 
long sea voyage as the best if not the only means of his 
permanent recovery. As I looked upon his wasted and 
emaciated frame, I felt certain that such a voyage dlm$ 
was most undesirable. I tried to dissuade him from 
undertaking it, and itoggested a lengthened stay in the 
South of Europe, or in some other place whence he 
could easily return to his friends if he became worse. 
But he was inez<»rable. His reply was characteristb 
of the man. '' I believe it to be my iwty^ and I inmt 
do it. I am in the hands of one who will take cai« of 
me." 
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How fatal that resolution lias proved we all know^ 
but he perished doing what he felt to be his duty. 
"With all this firmness, however, he was a genial friend, 
and agreeable companion. He respected the conscientious 
convictions of others, even when he did not share them, 
and in matters not actually sinful evinced " that charity 
which is the bond of perfectness.'- 

He was, moreover, honest as the daylight. You 
saw the man at once. Further acquaintance might 
deepen first impressions, and increase the esteem first 
entertained, but he was always the same both in private 
and in public. Into whatever society he entered he 
carried the savour of Jesus Christ. He was never 
ashamed of his religion, but, by word and deed, made 
it evident that he was a disciple of the meek and lowly 
Jesus. What might have been thought cant in others 
was a strong proof of sincerity in him. Even people 
who made no secret of their aversion to Christianity were 
struck by the guilelessness and sincerity of his character, 
and his genial cheerfolness has had the happiest influence 
upon many of this class. 

Few who knew William Deans intimately could 
fail to notice his high sense of rectitude; for the crooked 
and wrong he had the utmost abhorrence. He always 
did what he felt to be right himself, and when he could 
not openly rebuke what he believed to be evil in others, 
he silently withdrew from their company, and thus made 
the wrongdoers sensible of his estimation of their actions. 
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KatoraUy of a retiring disposition, he never 
songlit to push himself into prominence, hut was content 
to serve his Saviour in the humhlest sphere. Whilst 
shrinking from great puhlicity, and taking the lowest 
estimate of his own capacities, he attauied the position 
which modest worth never fails to secure. 

Comhined with these excellencies was found a 
considerahle degree of manliness and self-reliance. It 
was with the greatest difficulty he could he induced to 
receive help in the accomplishment of what he thought 
he ooidd do, and oti^ht to do, himself. On the other hand 
he was ever ready to help others. Any one in difficulties 
might command his services — services which were cheer- 
fully rendered, ofben at great cost of time and money. 
I have known not a few instances in which he has denied 
himself necessary rest and recreation to ohlige persons 
in such circumstances. 

This leads me to mention another remarkable 
feature of his character, viz., his generosity. In our 
daily walks an appeal for charity was rarely made to him 
in vain. He seemed as if he could not say "no" to auy 
one ia distress. But he did not wait until cases of this 
kind were brought tinder his notice. He sought them 
out. He made many a widow's heart dance for joy, 
wiped the tear ^m many an orphan's cheek, and earned 
sunshiue and hope into many a desolate home. All this 
he did silently and unobtrusively. Possessed of delicate 
sensibilities himself^ he was very carefpl not to wound 
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the fediiig9 of others by parading his tiwdtiewB before 
fhe world. One scarcely knew whether to adsiJie the 
acty or the manner of its p^ormanoe, most 

I think I neyer saw his equal in a aide-room. 
Ha was eminently adapted for nsefhlAessintbe chamber 
of suffering. Sis cheerM oonntenance, and sympathetic 
words, pervaded by the spirit of christian lore, drew 
towards him the affection and conffdence of all moamera. 
He seemed to thaw the most reserved, and enoonrage 
the most timid. Even those who were ayerse to chiistiaa 
instruction soon found pleasure in unbosoming their souls 
to him, and asked for a repetition of the Tisit. Such a 
request was never made in vain. He was most att^itive 
to the sick. And with what solemn earnestness did he 
urge them to flee fixmi the wrath to come ! How affeo- 
tionately did he entreat them to give their hearts to the 
Saviour ! I always esteemed it a great pivilege to be 
permitted to accompany him on one of these visits. 
Often has my own spirit be^ cheered, and my convictions 
of the value of the Gospel deepened on such occasions 

As a student, my friend was most exemplary. 
He was never absent from his post, except when im.p' 
possibilities prevented. His preparation of prescribed 
class work was careM, consoieutioiis, and thoroughi 
His deportment among his fellow students was chatao- 
teiized by nrbaxiity and frankness* He enjoyed the 
confldenoe and esteem of both tutors end students. 
Those who knew him b^et loved him moat. He nevet 
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VMie axk emeany, ^unr lost ^ friend, for be always tried to 
V do ivoto others as he would they should do unto him." 
He esteemqd his ^tors very highly in love for their 
warW sake, and strove at all times to maiiitAin their 
aiMihaxity. JBven when he questioned the wisdom and 
^ost^ce of n OoUege law or regnlation, he faithfully obeyed 
^ beliey^ig himself bound in honour to do so. 
Deivon'Qy thaakfol to Ahnighty God for the facilities for 
impisoyeafnent the GoUege afforded, he did not confine his 
ftodies to the p;rescribed cuiriculum, but sought, by a 
free ,11818 ^ ,tbe library, to eqmp himself folly for the 
gre$^ wixrkito which he had devoted his life. Whilst 
improving his mind, he carefully cultivated personal 
{tietyy and sedulously guarded the flame of love on the 
altar pf his beact. His study of the sacred word was 
iu>t Qisticalnierely, but also devotional. Weariness and 
m^r^^ caiwediim to absent himsdf6oxnmoming 
>^orship in tl^e College library. Sometimes, when he 
:w9»BQ unwell as to be forced to retire to bed again, I 
iiKve }0i^fsm him ^come down on a cold morning to be 
jl^Qsent at this service. After morning prayer, his habijb 
,waB oarefolfy and devoutly to read a chapter from the 
Old Tastamieiit scriptures, and then to spend some time 
,ia secret comnninion with his Saviour. In the evening, 
.before retiring to jrest, he took a ^ew Testament chapter 
in the saooye wciy. Immediately after tea also, before 
; beginning evening sti|dy, he retired to his bedrooip, where 
he remained sometimear for half an hour ia secret prayer. 

M 
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I knew no greater joy than to converse with In'ni afte^ 
one of those seasons ; his whole soul seemed aglow with 
love to Christ, and he spoke like one who had just 
emerged from the presence-chamher of the Eternal. 
Often has he said to me, " Dear hrother, the best prepar- 
ation for snccessfiil study is secret fellowship with Him 
who is the fountain of light and life and love." He 
thus fed constantly on the bread of life, and it was this 
which gave such power to his ministrations ; when he 
stood up to preach to others, he spoke of what he had 
tasted and handled and felt of the good word of €k)d. 
I may mention here also, that such was his desire to 
bring souls to Christ, ^t he begaa a week evenrng 
service for some cottagers near the College, whom he 
met weekly, and told in loving accents the story of the 
Cross. His services were always most acceptable in 
the pulpits he was sent occasionally to occupy. He was 
frequently asked to repeat his visits, and, in not a few 
instances, had the pleasing assurance that his ministra- 
tions had been blest to the good of souls. It is worthy 
of special remark also, that, if he became acquainted on 
any of those visits with anxious enquirers after salvation, 
he never seemed to lose sight of them. The number of 
letters written to such characters I believe was large. 
(If the writer of the memoir could secure a few of these 
he would find them of service to him). He generally 
wrote them when he should have been in bed, so as not 
to entrench upon his hours for study. 
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I must not forget to mention one other notable 
feature of his character, viz., his veneration for the 
Sabbath. That day was to him the best of all the seven. 
He made it a delight, holy to the Lord and honourable. 
On no account would he enter a railway carriage on the 
Sunday. I have known him walk fourteen or sixteen 
miles, and preach thrice, when he need not have done 
80, if he would have violated his conscience by consenting 
to ride the whole or a part of the distance. 

But I must bring these reminiscences to a close. 
Mr. Deans' mental and moral endowments were of no 
mean order, and these were improved by careful culture. 
His talents and acquirements were freely consecrated upon 
the altar of christian service. Love to Christ and human 
souls was the ruling passion of his nature. His great 
ambition was to honour his Saviour and benefit his kind. 
His sermons were clear, forcible, and impressive. His 
mannerof delivery was always serious, and at times became 
animated. His closiug appeals, when he was animated, 
were very pungent and tender. He employed all the 
arts he could think of to win men to the Saviour. At 
the same time he dealt very faithfully with them, and 
warned them of the consequences of neglecting the great 
salvation. His sermons were never pretentious. He 
never strove after great profundity. AU his desire was 
to set forth the distinctive doctrines of evangelical 
religion, so as to instruct the ignorant, comfort the 
mourning, reclaim .the wandering, and save the lost. 
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Por mere grace of style lie cared little, except so far as 
it served his purpose. At the same time his sermons 
display a correct taste, abound in apt and striking 
illustrations, drawn from the works of nature, from 
common life, and from the depths of his own experience, 
and in some of them may be found passages of rare 
beauty and excellence. 

The sad providence which removed him from the 
scene of his earthly labours, to his heavenly rest, was 
a dark and mysterious one. , To the eye of reason the 
Church's loss seems great and irreparable. But all was 
arranged in infinite wisdom and love. "We would hush all 
rebellious thoughts into dutiful submission, and strive 
to follow him, "who through faith and patience now 
inherits the promises." He died soon — all too soon for 
those who knew and loved him — and to know him was 
to love him, but if 

*' We live in deeds, not years ; in thonglits, not breaths ; 
In feelings, not in figures on the dial, 
We should count time by heart throbs. He most Hves 
Who thinks most, feels the noblest, acts the best ! " 

If these words be true, though "William. Beans died soon, 
he did not die young. He lived much in a short time. 
It seems as if his intense mental and moral life wasted 
his bodily energies, and brought him soon to the end of 
his course. He is gone, but we will not deplore him. Our 
loss is his eternal gain. His spirit left the frail body in 
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the depths of the ocean, far away from home and Mends, 
but convoys of ministering angels were in attendance to 
bear it to the Saviour's presence, from whom he heard 
the approving welcome, ** Well done, good and faithful 
servant, enter thou into the joy of thy Lord." 



The next witness is tiie Bev. J). Johnstone, of EUe, 
in Fifeshire. His communication runs thus : — 

In speaking of Mr. Deans' College life, I feel 
that no eulogy can exceed the truth; every phase of his 
conduct presents something worthy of admiration. 

As a student, he was diligent and conscientious, 
he made the most of every hour, he did all that he 
could, and he did it earnestly and faithfolly as unto 
God. It is not improbable that his intense application 
to study, during the first two years of his College course, 
had something to do with his subsequent bodily weakness. 
But although so eager in availing himself of the literary 
advantages of the College, he never overlooked those 
studies which bore more directly upon ministerial work, 
he never cultivated the intellect at the expense of 
spiritual advancement, he always found time for the 
study of the scriptures. The Bible seemed to be always 
near him; the interval between morning prayer and 
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breaMast, was devoted to its perusal. I frequently 
entered his room at this season, and never recollect 
finding him otherwise engaged. He was a constant 
student of God's word ; and to what purpose his public 
teaching bore testimony. He was eminently prayerftil. 
A few moments spent in communion with God, at the 
commencement and close of the day, did not suffice for 
him. He never allowed College work to hinder his 
intercourse with God. The sound of earnest supplication 
often issued j^m his room. His daily walk and conver- 
sation, proved him to be a man of prayer ; he appeared 
to enjoy constantly the spirit of true devotion. He was 
faithful in pulpit preparation; it was evident to all that 
he had realised the responsibility of the work. His 
highest ambilion was to be useful in winning souls. 
Sabbath after Sabbath he went forth joyfully to declare 
the Gospel. He loved preaching, he delighted in the 
work, and it was impossible for any one to hear him 
without feeling that he spoke from the fulness of the 
heart. It has been my lot to follow him in many of our 
preaching stations, and I never heard but one opinion 
expressed regarding him. * His piety made itself felt 
wherever he went. A week evening service, in a district 
near the College, was originated and carried on by him. 
He succeeded in gathering a few people around him. 
He loved them, and deemed no amount of self-denial too 
great. He spoke of the district as his parish, and of 
the people as his parishioners. He not only preached 
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the Gk)spel to them, but also visited them at their homes. 
His name has just to be mentioned, to those who knew 
him in that capacity, to call forth their e3rpressions of 
esteem and love. Our friend was student, preacher, 
missionary, and in each department he was exemplary. 
Let me just say a word in reference to his social 
Ufe, As a College friend, he was loving and true. It was 
impossible to be near him, without feeling the gentleness 
of his disposition. I never saw him wear a harsh look. 
I never heard him utter a harsh word. No petty selfish- 
ness was ever displayed by him. He appeared to think 
of himself last, he had ever a kind word, and a helping 
hand, for his fellow-students. He was charitable, sym- 
pathising, obliging; to say that he was lovingly esteemed 
by tutors and students, is to say the least. When Mr. 
Deans went from our midst, we felt that we had indeed 
lost a brother. He had our prayers and best wishes. 
"W"e anticipated for him an honourable career as a 
servant of Christ. His usefulness, while in our midst, 
seemed to be the pledge of a rich harvest in after years. 
We little thought his course was so nearly run. To us his 
death seems mysterious; but we bow to the will of an 
unerring God. An early death is no proof that a life- 
work is unfinished. We believe our friend's work was 
done, or he would not have been called to his rest and 
reward. We lament his loss ; we mingle our tears with 
the tears of those who loved him best, and, although we 
can look to no spot on earth, as consecrated by his dust. 
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we know that he is in safe keeping. A day is coniiiig> 
when the sea shall giye np its dead, and then he whom 
we have loved and lost, will he restored to ns. The 
feUowfihip then hegon, will he never-ending. Then we 
shall enter npon a holy and eternal hrotherhood, in the 
land of light and life. 



Then comes the Bev. H. Ingall Senior, of Ovenden, 
Halifax, who says : — 

My recoUeetions of dear hrother Deans ore all 
of them pleasant. It was my privilege to spend two 
years at CoUege with him, in addition to the few months 
of closer friendship I enjoyed while he was at York. 
Erom the first I was strack by his rare equanimity of 
spirit. Amid all the trials of temper, which College life 
almost in spite of itself aflfords, he wore the same quietly 
happy spirit. Indeed there is little wonder, for he 
seemed to live in an atmosphere of love. Thonghtfrilly 
kind and considerate, he lost sight of himself in his 
endeavours to make others happy. In the discharge of 
his duties, brother Deans was conscientious to a fault. 
Never very strong, the residence at CoUege, with its 
many unavoidable discomforts, quite undermined his 
strength, so that College duties, scholastic and official, 
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often should have been in jnstioe laid aside* But only 
when it was im{>OBsible, because of weakness, to undertake 
them, did he willingly lay them aside. I^or did he confine 
himself to the requirements of CoUoge duties. He never 
wearied in speaking of his Master and €k)d. By the 
wayside, in the femily circle, wherever he might find 
opportunity, the word in season was spoken, and those 
who followed him heard with pleasure his praise. As 
fiur as it is possible for us to judge, he certainly wiU 
have many souls given him as his reward. Of his kind- 
nesses to myself this is not the proper place to speak. 
To me individually, he was all that a disciple of Christ 
could be, in strengthening weak hands, and encouraging 
the trembling heart. He was an example of what he 
taught, ''in word, in conversation, in charity, in spirit, 
in faith, in purity." 



The Rev. R. J. Ward, of St. Helen's, Lancashire, 

says: — 

I knew him weU, having been in Airedale College 
with him for four years. I don't think there was any 
student in the house more respected and beloved than 
he was. We alwc^sfelt that we could trust Mm — ^there 
was not the slightest shadow of duplicity, or double 
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dealing ei^jout Lim. His simplicity of character was 
something heautiful to witness. He had that abont him 
which made one feel that nothing mean or false conld 
live in his presence. His modesty, his humble estimate 
of his own powers, was very noteworthy. I well 
remember his first evening at CoUege, previous to the 
examination, which was to decide whether he be admitted 
or not, and how he spoke doubtingly of his own capacity, 
and yet with cheerful confidence that, if he were refused 
admission to the CoUege, God would not leave him 
without some sphere of labour. His indomitable 
industry was what no one could help noticing. I have 
known him many times to be the last ;up at night, and 
the first up in the morning. Indeed, it is to be feared, 
that by this overpressure of work, he laid the foundation 
of that weakness which necessitated his leaving England. 
His removal from this world was one of those mysterious 
things which we find it hard to accept, and harder still 
to understand. Had he lived, he would have proved 
" an able minister of Jesus Christ." As it is, he has not 
lived in vain. I believe his preaching as a student was 
greatly blessed, and I can testify for myself, that the 
influence of his friendship was of the most hallowed 
kind. Thinking of him as gone, I feel that I, in 
common with many others, can say — 

'"Tis better to have loved and lost, 
Than never to have loved at all." 
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It may be remembered that, in one of Ids letters, 
Mr. Deans referred to the ordination of a College friend 
in Sheffield just before. That friend was Mr. liTewsholme, 
who writes as follows regarding the deceased : — 

I belieye that he found his greatest delight in 
making known the love of Christ to sinners. His words 
breathed the very spirit of his Master. He was most 
affectionate and sympathetic, and manifestly strove so 
to preach as to lead souls, ready to perish, to Him who 
is mighty and ready to save. And, though students 
have not many opportunities of hearing that God has 
blessed their efforts, he learned in his Hfe time that not 
a few, through his ministrations, were led to the Saviour. 
His name is stiU on many Hps, and embalmed in many 
hearts. He never affected greatness in his preaching, 
never aimed at something altogether above his reach, 
never assumed the pretension to be reckoned a philos- 
opher, or a metaphysical preacher. He aimed at 
simplicity of style, chasteness of expression, and 
' affectionate heart-stirring appeals. His style of preach- 
ing, and the spirit which he manifested in the delivery 
of his sermons, were such as to disarm criticism. He 
touched the heart, and led his hearer to feel that he was 
listening to one who, in his own heart, enjoyed the truth 
he was unfolding to others. 

The tone of his sermons led the christian portion 
of his audience to think that he was a man of prayer. 
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So he was ; he was emphatically a man of prayer. I 
had maay opportunities of noticing his love of pray^. 
He occupied the study next to mine, for some time 
during his College course. I have heard him retiring 
mom, iy>on| and night, from his study to his bedroom, 
for the purpose of praying to God. He often prayed 
aloud in his chamber^ so that not a few of the students 
have heard him earnestly pleading with the Almighty 
for a blessing upon both professors and students. He 
has also been heard prayiug for his friends by name, and 
I cannot think that such prayers will remain unanswered. 
He worked hard at his studies, rising early and 
sitting up late. He a}so spent much time in writing 
letters to those who, he had reason to believe, were 
thinking about their salvation. In this way he did 
much good. He, I doubt not, in his short Hfe, has done 
more good in his Master's work, than many whose 
ministry has been much more lengthened. "We must 
bow to the wisdom of Gk)d, saying ** He doth according 
to His will in the armies of Heaven, and amongst the 
inhabitants of the earth, and none can stay His hand, 
or say unto Him what doest thou ? " 



And now my task is almost accomplished. But I 
cannot allow this little volume to pass out of my hands 
without a word to young men, suggested by the life and 
experience which I have been endeavounng to pourtray. 
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(The life of Mr. Deans is fraught with an element 'of 
■warning. "Whether it was wise for him to abandon a 
so called sectilar calling, that he might enter on the 
ministry, I shall not presume to say. Every ease of 
this kind ought to he judged of on its own-merits, bnt 
yottng men in business, who have come, through grace, 
to know the value of their own soulSy and the precious- 
ness of salvation ^by Christ, may rest assured that they 
have many noble opportunities of serving God in the 
gospel of His Son. ^' Let every man abide in the same 
calling wherein he was called." It is a good rule ; and 
valid, I should think, for most of those who «re brought 
to Christ in mature age. Certainly the world has need, 
and Christ has need, of many more, who, in the work- 
shop or the counting house, on the rolling ocean or in 
the tented field, shall be at once diligent in business 
and fervent in spirit, and who shall in both ways serve 
the Lord. But Mr. Deans was a beacon in this respect, 
that, in his addiction to study, he exhausted his strength. 
To use a colloquial expression, he burned the candle at 
both ends, and thus the insidious disease, wldclr may be 
said to have cut him off, acquired a firmer hold. Over- 
work, and especially overwork of the brain, is most 
unwise. Let young men who are preparing for profesfr- 
•ional life lay it to heart, that a healthy and harmonious 
development both of body and mind is best of all. 
You cannot, with impunity, violate liie laws of nature, 
which are the laws of God. Sooner or later r6tribtition 
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will come. But -wbjle J. write t£.us, from, a lively 
impression of ^§ hayoc wMch was wrought in the jfiraqpie 
of. Mr. Deans by mental tension, » and labour (^irried 
beybn* proper bounds, I would point to the srfbject of 
this memoir as a bright example to the young of single- 
hearted devotion to Christ. The glory of Christ *was 
ever in his eye, and he did well in this, that every 
moment was anxiously redeemed for Christ. Do these 
pages fall under the eye of any young man in his teens ? 
Your first business is to get into Christ, for, if that be 
neglected, your life is vain. But if you know the Lord, 
consider that these earlier years are for yoilShe formative 
period, and laden with possibilitie/i of the mightiest 
goo4. Srf fa? as usefalne'BiB is concerned, you may be 
said to be ** between the tining and the winniug." 
According to the direction which you now receive, your 
career may be a failure, or a splendid success. These are 
true words of Eobert Southey, — " Live as long as you 
may, the first twenty years are the longest half of your 
life." The life of Mr. Deans is not to be represented 
by a bitok^ column. It was wonderfully complete. 
To our view it was short, but indeed the Lord's promise 
was fulfilled, *f With long life will I satisfy him, and I 
will show him my salvation." For, as Fuller says, 
''He lives long that lives well; and time mis-spent is 
not lived, but lost. God is better than His promise, if 
He takes froin him a long lease, and gives him a 
freehold of a greater value." 



AKD £ISSONS OF HIS LIFE. 175 



• • 



A GOOD KAHE IS B'SmSEBL tHA3S( i'SECIOVQ OUSmCEST ; 
AJCD THS "DA.^ OF SBATH IJLAJ^ IHB DAT tiS OKE's BIBXH. 

Ecc. Tii., 1. 



^E TH(tir FAITHFUL TTlTrO DEATH, AKD I WIIX GIYB 
THEE A CBOWir OF LIFE. BoY. ii., 10. 
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